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1 NTRO DVC T Io N. 
B brated by aur Hiſtorians, moſt of Whom, 
i If nat all, mate, at leaſt, ſome men- 
tion of him, The untverſal Conſent in ſpeak- 
ing of ſuch a Perſon, and the very Diſputes 
concerning the Truth, or Falſhood of his Sto- 
ry, make it, perhaps, of as much Authority as 
that of ANE AS, upon which Y1RGIL thaught 
fit fa build his Heroic Poem; for it ſeems to 
be yet no better decided, whether there euer 
was ſuch 4 King in Italy gs ANEAs, that 
whether Bu rus ever reign'd in Britain. Be 
that as it will, there appears to be Probabili- 
ty enough in our Story of BRUrus #0 allow 
of an Epic Poem upon that Subject; nor 
ould it be a difficult Matter to prove, that 
it is the only Part of the Britiſh Hiſtory pro- 
per for that Purpoſe. An Epocha leſs dart, 
where there might not be Room for the Hea- 
then Machinery Zo play, would nat have gi- 


ven Opportunity for any conſid ergble Inven- 
| A 3 tion 
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tion or Ornament. Hiſtorical Tranſactions 
not fo far remov'd, and better atteſted, ought 
not to be contraditted, nor will bear ſo well 
mingling with Fable, or endure the Poetical 
Licence. If a Poem purely Hiſtorical had 
been aim'd at, of which we have ſome Ex- 
amples both amongſt the Antients, and Mo- 
derns, ſeveral Parts of the Britiſh Story might 
have furniſh'd Matter enough to work on; 
but tho the Manner of treating this Subject 
has been conformable to the Rules of ARIS To- 
ILE, and Horace, and the Examples of 
Homes, and VIROIL, however faintly imi- 
tated, yet ſome Regard has been had to the 
preſent Times, Sacrifices, Games, Prayers, 
Speeches, &c. will not now admit of that 
Length which they did, when the reigning Re- 
ligion of the Country, and Cuſtoms of the 
Age render d them in ſome Manner neceſſary. 
The Simplicity of the Antients could endure, 
perhaps delight in long Accounts of many 
Things then new, and ſtrange to the unpra- 
ctis d World, which might now be look'd up- 
on as cold Repetitions. VIROIL even in his 
Days ſeems not to have been inſenſible of this, 
whoſe Poem, tho" pattern'd after HoMER's 
_ _s To 


INTRODUCTION; 
Two, ts ſcarce half as long as either of them; 
but. the Size of a Piece is ſuppos'd to be little 
regarded by ſuch as judge «of the Art of Po- 
etry, who rather conſider, whether a Poet has 
made Choice of a proper Subject to celebrate; 
whether, or no he has given it its due Form, 
and Extent, with the Poetical Ornaments, and 
Epiſodes if will allow ; whether he has had 
before his Eyes the true Manners, and Cu- 
ſtoms of the Age in which the Scene of Action 
is laid, and has ſupported the Character of his 
Hero, and the inferiour CharaQters through- 
out that Action; and, laſtly, whether, or no 
he bas expreſs'd himſelf in that Style, or Di- 
ction which is requir'd of him according to 
the Nature of his Poem, the Variety of the 
Perſonages he introduces, and the different 
Ways of Imitation. As to this laſt, VI RGI. 
has not eſcaped Cenſure, having been accus'd 
of making the Perſons he brings in as Narra- 
tors (eſpecially his Hero in the Second, and 
Third Book) to ſpeak as loftily, and poetically 
as be might be allow'd to do himſelf, when no 
Body is perſonated. This the Reader will con- 
ider, and that there is not Room in theſe Nar- 
rations, or Diſcourſes to expatiate ſo much as 


A 4 in 


Him. 


INTRODUCTION. 
in other Places, and to throw our naturally 


arch Sallies of Imagination, and Thought as 


are only proper, where the Poem flows, as it 
were, immediately from the Poet, or Mouth 
of the Muſe, who is Juppos'd to dictate to 


* 


NOV, to come to the Moral, the Criticks 
ſay, that HoMER in his Iliad propos d to teach 


feveral States, and Kingdoms the ill Conſe- 


quences of Diviſion, and Advantage of Union, 
when they had joyn'd their Forces to revenge 
an Affront done to their Country: That in his 
Odyſſes he endeavour'd to ſhow, how necefſa- 
ry it is for the Governour of a People, to be 
inſtructed in the ſeveral Laws, and Manners 
of other Nations, and how dangerous his long 
Abſence from his own State is to the Welfare 
of it : Thut Vire1L's Drift in his Poem uns 
to reconcile the Romans, who had loft that Li- 
berty they were ſo jealous of, to Monarchy, 
and a Reſignation to the Decrees of Fate, in 
obeying a mild, and pious Prince, mmftrueting 
at the fame Time their new Monarchs in the 
Duties owing to Subjects by the contraſted Cha- 


racter 6f a King, % was driven from his 
Throne 


INTRODUCTION. 
Throne for the oppoſite 2yalities of Tyranny, 
and Impiety. 


| WHETHER theſe our Criticks were real- 
ly in the Right in their Conjectures, or whe- 
ther the Poets meant purely to delight, and 
fatter, or both together, it is not our Buſineſs 
here to decide. Tf in the Courſe of the fol- 
lowing Piece (in the Conduct of the Hero, and 
Migfortunes of his Enemies) there be found 
Leffons as Jurtable to the Britiſh Nation, the 
Poem will not be without its proper Moral, 
which it could be an unpardonable Preſum- 
ption to imagine ſhould be of any more Uſe 
* rhan ſuch as are attributed to HomtR, and 
VIROII have been to their reſpettive Coun- 
tries. To pleaſe is the chief End of Poetry, 
and if Readers are ever ſo fortunate as to 
be inftructed by it, it can only N by that 
Means. 


5 HrsroRIAxS rm our BrxuTus fo have 


; been the Son of S1Lv1us from AsCAN1us, who 
Jiuccreded to EN RAS in Latium; that having 
- KF #7rnocently (as was foretold by an Oracle) caus A 
ao the Death ef bis Parents, * was obliged tb 


leave 
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leave his Country; that, coming into Greece, 
be freed the Race of baniſh'd Trojans after 
having routed the Forces of King PAN PDRAS“ 
sus, in which he was favour'd by AS8$ARICUS 
a diſaffected Greek; that, being then furniſh'd 
by PAN DRASsus, and the Grecians with a 
Fleet, and all Things neceſſary, he ſail d from 
thence in Search of ſome other Land with his 
1 Followers, and his new Bride I6nocs, the 
1 Daughter of Pax DRASSsUS; that they arriv'd 
at a certain Iſle calld Leogecia, where BRu- 
Tus was directed by the Oracle of Diana tothe 
Illand, where he, and his Poſterity were to 
to reign ; that after great Dangers, they met 
| with CokIN Rus, on the Tyrrhenian Shoar, 
bo commanded ſome Trojans deſcended from 
thoſe that follow'd AnTENOR from Troy; 
that they join'd their Forces, and ſail'd toge- 
ther till they came to an Anchor at the En- 
trance of the River Loire in Gaul, where they 

| waged War with various Succeſs ; but ſub- 
duing, at length, King GorrARkfus, and the 
Gauls, they laid the Country waſt, inrich'd 
themſelves with much Spoil, and arrived in 
Albion, where, after extraordinary Adven- 
tures, BRuTus builds a new Troy. This 1s 

| the 
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INTRODUCTION. 
the Summary of what is ſaid of our Hero 


in general. 


Whoever is defirous of a more ample Rela- 
tion of theſe Matters, may conſult JerrERY of 
Monmouth's Britiſh Hiſtory, who is very 
prolix, and particular in his Account of BRu- 
Tus, employing the greateſt Part of his firſt 
Book on him, and his Affairs. 


T O conclude, here follows a ſhort, ſimple 
Plan of the Fable as it is univerſal, viz. A 
baniſh'd wandering Man being inform'd by an 
Oracle of the Place deſtin d for his Settlement 
ſets out with his Followers in Purſuit of it, 
finds many Adventures, and Difficulties in his 
Way; but, at length, overcomes thoſe Obſta- 
cles, and eſtabliſhes himſelf in it. 


SUCH of the Names, Epiſodes, and other 
Circumſtances by which it. becomes a particu- 
lar Story as are not found in Hiſtory, are 
purely invented. 
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RUTUS the Son of SiLvlus from Aint as the Tro- 
jan, ſailing with his Followers in Purſuit of the 
Iſland, promis'd him by the Goddeſs Diana, meets | 
with a violent Tempeſt in the Tyrrhenian Sea. IRIS 
76 ſent to MoLus, which God, in Obedience to Ju- 
PITER's Commands withdraws his Winds from thy 
Ocean, while the Trojans Jand, where they are join d 
by ſome of the Deſcendants of rhoſe, who accompany'd | 
ANTENOR in his Flight from Troy, with CoRIN us i 
their Chief, who requeſts BrUTvus, 70 relate bis Ad- 
ventures from his Baniſhment out of Latium till his | 
Arrival at that Place, which takes up the Second, | 
and Third Books, including what happen'd before the | 


— 
— 


1 


THE 
FIRST BOOK 
OF 


BRUTUS the TROJAN, Oe. 5 


f 
g 
| 


$16 the Founder of the Britiſb Throne, | f 
Renowned Bay Tus, of the Race of Troy. | 
Say, Muſe ! what Toils he bore, c'er he attain 4 
To fix the laſting Seat of Albion's Kings. 


—— — rea” — 2 


_ 


Loxs Time by adverſe Winds from Shoar to Shoar 
The Trojan Navy driven, now diſpers'd, | 
And ſcatter'd wide on the Tyrrhenian Sea, 


New Storms eſſay d. Diana from above, 


As in the Council of aſſembled Gods 
She ſat, ſtill mindful of the wandring Chief, 
Heard | 


2 Bxurus he Trojan, Book I. 


Hear'd her lov'd Hero's Vows, and with Concern 
Viewing the raging Ocean, to her Sire, 
. Almighty Jove, the Goddeſs thus began. 


FATHER of Gods, and Men, whoſe awful Nod 
Makes high Olympus ſhake! An chIsES Son 
And brave ANTENno, all the Dardan Chiefs 
Who fled from Grecian Rage, and Ilion's Flames, 
Their Toils, and Dangers paſt, have now fulfill'd 
Their deſtin'd Courſes, while their Houſhold Gods 
Poſſeſs ſecure Retreats. BruTvus alone, 
From King EN RAS Third, of all the Race 
Of Troy now wanders on the angry Deep, 
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The Sport of Winds, and Waves: Some Heav'nly | 
Pow'r, | 


Haply, ſtill jealous of the Trojan Fame, 


| Tho' Troy, tho' PRiAu's Houſe be now no more, 
Detains this Hero * the happy I/le ; 
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1 A Trojan Prince, who, FE from the Deſtruction of his Country, | 
built Padua. | 


Long 
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Long by the Fates deſign' d him, from a Throne 


Our Oracles 1 O, can i be, 

That Mortals, prone to Evil, in whoſe Breaſts | 
The Seeds of Wrath, are planted, may by Time, 
By Preſents, or Submiſſion be appeas'd, 

And that celeftial Minds no Bounds preſcribe 

To dire Revenge? She ſaid, on Heav'ns __ Queen 
Turning her Eyes. Juno majeſtic roſe, 


And, ſcornful, with a haughty Smile reply'd, 


| WauiLE Ir1oN the Pride of Aſia ſtood 


No greater Foe than I to PIA M's Race, 


No Deity more injur d; yet appeas d, 

Here in this ſacred Synod I declare, 

No longer to oppoſe the Sons of Troy. 

Where cer the Fates their laſting Seats reſolve, 
Where e' er their Altars to SATURNIA riſe, 
They'll find the Conſort of eternal Jovx 


Henceforth propitious to their Pray'r, and Vous. 
NM nher . 
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But never let the baniſh'd Race preſume 
From Duſt their hated City to reſtore! 
While ſavage Herds on Prram's Tomb ſhall ſport 
While raging Oceans from the Phrygian Coaſt 
Divide their new Aboads, they reign ſecure: 
But ſhou'd again curs'd Ilion's Walls ariſe, 
Again the Trojan Matrons ſhou'd in Chains 
Their fallen Tow'rs, and captive Sons deplore ! 


SHE ended with a Frown, and mounting ſtrait 

Her golden Car, to Samos bent her Way. 
Th' aſſembled Gods in awful Silence fat 
Till Jovx to Dian thus. Offspring belov'd, 
Whoſe threefold Pow'r, and Influence is known 
In Heav'n, on Earth, and In the Realms below! 
The Evils which the Dardans have ſuſtain d, 
For Troy's/Offences ſurely now attone. 
Juno no more reſents the fatal Prize; 

And wrathful NePTUNE, of all SaTURN's Sons 


2 See Horar. Ode 3. Lib. z. 


Th 
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The hardeſt to appeaſe, no longer feels 

The Treachery of falſe LAOM DON; 

Nor any here of theſe celeſtial Po rs 

Who taſte our Nectar, and ſurround our Throne, 
E'er ſought thy favour'd BxuTvs to detain 

From the bleft Iſle, thy Oracles proclaim. 

Thats God, on whom the Empire of the Winds 
We have beſtow'd, this mighty Tempeſt ſends 
For Vows forgotten, and neglected Rites, 

When late he ſail'd from the + Trinacrean Shoar. 
An Hecatomb'to us, a ſable Steer 

To NrepTouNEs fell; to all the Sea-born Rece 
Due Vi#ims bled: Loud Zorvs alone 

Amidſt th' Immortals found his Altary cold, 

Our Sen ſhou'd be appeas'd; but ceaſe to fear 
For theſe thy Trgans! Fate ſhall be obey'd! 


So ſaying, IRIs, ſwifter than the Wind, 
He calls, and thus the facred. Meſſenger 


Folds. 4 Ficilian. 


B 2 


Of Heav'n beſpoke. To or us deſcend ! 
Let him the Fury of his Winds aſſwage, 
And call them from the Ocean, that the Sons 


Of Troy, now erring on the troubled Main, 
May fafely land on the Tyrrhenian Shoar ! 


Quick as the Lightning from Jove's dreaded Arm 
She gains the Ocean, and reſounding Caves 
Where Kol E with his 5 DEIOPEIA reigns, 
And thus —— To thee, who at thy Will provok'ſt, 
Or bind'ſt the raging Winds, Jove's Words I bear! 
Their Fury, God of Tempeſt, ſtrait aſſwage, 
And call them from the Ocean, that the Sons 
Of Troy, now erring on the troubled Main, 


May ſafely land or the Jyrrhenian Shoar! 


Tur God, tho' pale with Ire, at Jovr's Commands 


Call'd home his Mind, and chain'd each furious Bla. 


5 See ViRe. Au. Lib. 1. 


= - : BxuTus rhe Trojan. Book. | 


1 

* 

1 

4 

7 

; T 
— A 

. 

8 
2 

© . 

HS 
6 k 

J 

5 

; 
3 

1 

1 
* 

N 

2 


BOOK IJ. BxruTus the Trojan. 


Tux Ocean ſmooth'd, the Trojans now reſume 
Their wonted Hopes, the Oar with Ardour ply, | 
And, weary, ſoon the wiſh'd-for Land attain. 

: Here on the Coaſt a hardy Race they find 

; Deriv'd of thoſe by bold ANTENoOR led 

| From flaming Tlion, and Grecian Bonds. 

Their Captain Corinzus, daring Chef, 

Whom none in Stature, none in Strength excell'd, 
Tow'rds BxuTvus on the crouded Shoar advanc'd, . 
15 nd ſtrait the Dardan Hero thus addreſs'd. 


LXADER, whoe'er thou art of Trojan Race, 

| Who thus in lofty Ships of Greece arriv'ſt, 

Not unexpected, or of Chance thou com'ſt; 

But by the ſacred Miniſtry of Heav'n. 

Know, Chief, from bleeding Param's fated Tow'rs 
Our Fathers with ANTENOR fled ; he rais'd 

Near angry Adria's Waves his Regal Throne, 


Whoſe narrow Limits now become too ſmall 
B 3 For 
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For her increaſing Sons, to us it fell 
New Walls to ſeek, which here the Gods refuſe, 
The Fates, our holy Prophecies declare, 

Have deſtin'd thee to build (but far from hence) 
Another Troy, and everlaſting Seat. 

Three Thouſand Trojans arm'd, inur'd to War, 
And Labour in Thrice Twenty Ships I lead. 
Permit that under thy auſpicious Sway 

The wand'ring Sons of ILton unite, 


Thy Gods, thy Laws our own, where er thou reign'ſt, 


BruTvs receives their Homage, and aſſents; 
And now, the Trojans landed, and their Ships 
In Order rang'd along the winding Coaſt, 
The Son of PoLypoRon BRU Tus calls, 


Swift HyLLus, and the Herald thus ordains. 


FL, facred Meſſenger, thro'out the Hoſt, 
And call before the Ships each warlike Chief, 
That all may witneſs to our plighted Faith! 


Taz 


BooxI. BruTus the Trojan. 


Tux Herald ſtrait obeys, and nimbly ſpreads 
The Hero's Orders o'er the ſpacious Fleet. 
Firſt at PoL IT Es Veſſels he declares 
The Will of BRurus; at Evanpex's next: 
PanTHEvus, and RiPHEUSs, and brave DYMas now, 
Receiving the Command, in Haſte depart, 
With Turonus, whom to the valiant Tros 
The fair LATINA, BRurus Siſter, bore, 
Belov'd by BxuTvus, and more cloſely join'd 
In Friendſhip than in Blood, from early Youth 
The ſole Companion of the exil'd Prince. 
MEemMeRr1civs, thro' Age advancing flow, 
Supported by his warlike Sons, arriv'd, 
And ſage GERION, venerable Seer, 


Iphlrus, Raesvs, and of Grecian Race 


Ass AkIcus, ſtill haughty and reſerv'd, 

Whom fa#tous Strife, and Diſcontent at home 
To BrxvuTvs join'd ; ſuſpected yet abroad, 
Nor lov'd, nor truſted in the Trojan Holſt, 
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Firſt ſworn before the Chiefs, near Bxurus plac'd 


At length too weak have prov'd, behold the Day 


10 BzuTvus zhe Trojan, Book I. 


All theſe, and many warlike Leadbrs more 
Th' auguſt Convention form. The ſolemn League 


In the Aſſembly Cortxzvs fat, 
And thus the Son of SILvius began. 


Ye Dardan Chiefs for whom the Grecian Bonds 


Which wiſe GRE RIO promis'd was at Hand! 
Our Numbers are increas'd; ſo be our Hopes! 
For if our Faith this ſacred Seer may claim, 
Who ne'er to prophecy in vain was found, 

Our Wand'rings after this united Force 


Shall ſoon have End, and the long wiſh'd-for Ile, 


Decreed by Fate, T roy's weary Sons receive. 


WHILE yet he ſpoke, the Seer Gxkiox roſe, 


And thus. Great Leader of the Trojan Holt, 


Whom next to Jove we glory to obey! 


Much to thy Care is due, to D1ax more, 


Under 


Book I. BxuTus e Trojan. PL 


Under whoſe Auſpice, ſafe, at length, we find 
This daring Man, of whom I long foretold. 
This Hero, and his hardy Followers 

Are given unto us, and we to them: 
So have the Gods decreed | Their ſmaller Force 
Well may ſupply the Loſſes we've ſuſtain'd, © 
Our greater Numbers ſhall their Troops fupport, 
But know, O BxvTvs, all our S rings paſt, 


Our many Toils by Sea, and Land eſſay d, 

Have not fulfill'd the Meaſure of our Woes / 
More yet remain in the dark Womb of Time; 
Nations unknown, wide Oceans yet unplough'd 
By Trojans, or by Greeks, beyond the Bounds 
Of great Ar.cipes for our Patience call. 

Rough are the Paths of Virtue, Honour, Fame ! 
Faint not, ye Trojans, in the glorious Race / 
When Labour ends, the laurel'd Victor's Crown 
Begins to fade. Here Corixnavs, warm'd 

With martial Ardour at Gerion's Words, 
Sprang from his Seat, and thus the Chiefs addreſs d. 
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BRUrus he Trojan. Book I. 


BR ED as I am to War, inur'd to Tozls, 

The Tongue of Corinzvs never knew 

The Pow'r of Eloguence, and moving Speech. 
Great Jue1TER diſtributes unto all 

His various Gzfts: Courage, and Strength are mine, 
And active Feats of Arms. Let Honour call, 

T'll follow her tho' to Earth's laſt Verge! 

But 'tis enough! My Deeds ſhall ſpeak my Praiſe ! 


Wherever Danger fronts in this our Courſe. 


There let me turn! I've tarry'd here too long 


A cruel, vile, unhoſpitable Race 

Poſſeſs this Coaſt, the ſavage Followers 

Of King TyRRHENvs from the Lydian Shoar : 
Here farther with fell Monſters it abounds, 
The Syrens, Leſtrigons, and Circe dire; 

But there, and far remov'd, o'er Latian Lands 
Ex As his Succeſſours reign in Peace, 


And riſing Glory: So wide Fame relates. 


In 


Boox I, Bzurus the Trojan. 


In Peace EN E As his Succeſſours reign! 
(Bnurus with Sighs reply'd) What then am I? 
Is BxuTE no more of old Ancnises Line? 
Sever'd, divided, torn in blooming Youth 
From the lov'd Branch, where flouriſhing I grew, 
Fate caſt me forth, like an unwholſom . eed, 
Doom'd by the Gods a wretched Wanderer, 
An Exile for Offences, not my own! 

Thrice happy they, who in their native Soil 


Beneath paternal Shadows reſt ſecure ! 


Mok he had utter'd; but a riſing Flood 
Of filial Grief his fault'ring Tongue delay d; 
When roſe divine MEM RICIüSs from his Seat, 
Hoary with Age, majeſtically flow, 

And fam'd in Council : Long Experience, 
And Wiſdom drew Attention to his Words ; 


For unto Mortal Jue1TER before 


A Race of Time ſo laſting ne'er beſtow'd. 


BrvuTvs 
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BzrvuTvs, he cry'd, we know theſe Sorrows ſpring 


From pleading Nature, and a nobler Soul; 


Pot 
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But now the great Occaſion louder calls 

For Toils, for Council, and the Frowns of Mags. 
By whatſoe'er Aflictions thou art try'd, 

The Hand of all diſpoſing Deftiny 


Bath mark'd them for our good. Monarchs are born 


5 
We . 
, 
— . af og nf abt, 
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Leſs for themſelves, than thoſe they re doom'd to rule. 
Had 81LVvius thy Sire, been yet alive, 

Hadſt thou not fled, a guiltleſs Parricide, 

Forc'd by the Anger of a mighty God, 

From Latian Abs Tow'rs to diſtant Lands, 
Beneath thoſe Grecian Chains we {till had groan'd, 
Which, ſince Troy fell, we, and our Offipring wore. 
But who ſo hard, to hear of Grecian Chains, 


And burning Troy, and yet not mourn her Fall? 
Theſe Eyes were Witneſs to the dreadful Blaze, 


And all the Horrors of that bloody Night, 


The laſt of Pr1am's Reign: The good, old King, 
At 
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At th' Altar's Side, all welt ring in his Gere, 

By the inexorable 5 PykRHus fell, 

More cruel than his Sire O how unlike 

That rev'rend Head, when from AcyiLLEs Tent 

He bore dead HzcTor home! Troy's ſacred Walls, 

The 7 Work of Heav'nly Hands, I ſaw profan'd 

With ſmould'ring Flames, and ſteaming all with 
Smoak 0 

From Grecian Brands. O lion, alas! 

Ill fated Troy / How fternly thou gav'ſt Way 

To Deſtiny, when Numbers, Fraud, and Flame 

To thy Deſtruction all at once combin'd ? 

Then dreadful Mas,” and the dire Furies rag'd, 

Scatt ring Diſmay, and Terror all around 

Then Dyas thy brave Grandfire I beheld 

Greatly contending with a Thouſand Deaths ! 

Nor thine, O PANTRR Us, with leſs Glory fell, 

Encompalſs'd by his Foes : His mitred Head | 


6 The Son of AchiLL Es. 
7 The Walls of Troy were ſaid to * built by ArolLo, and Nee- 


TUNE. 


Not 
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Not Prozus ſacred Fillets cou'd defend! 
Nor far from theſe our good Anz As fought, 


To whom we owe thee, BxuTvus, while his Sword 


Reſiſtleſs thro' the Grecians forc'd its Way. 
Nor was I unemploy'd, or firſt ſubdu'd, 


Nor did theſe Limbs, unprofitable now, 
81118 


Fl! Deſerve the Chains they wore, tho' then in Arms 


So young, I ſcarce cou'd to Remembrance bring 
F What Time from Tenedos we firſt deſcry'd 

Th' invading Fleet, and for Defence prepar'd. 
Forgive, ye Trojans, while your Country's 1/ls 
I thus revive! Ye Dardan Chiefs, forgive, 


It with too warm Impatience I expect | 
Your promis'd Glory ! Laſting may it prove! 


Again may no offending Paris riſe! 


A milder Fate attend on future T; roy ! 


But now e'er THETIS watry Bed receives 
Deſcending Phoxkzus let th' accuſtom'd Rites 
To Jovr, and to our Guardian Pow'r be paid! 


Tho' here it be not given to abide, 


The 
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The Gods with Sacrifices may be found, 


Where' er we wander: Jove's in ev'ry Place! 


He ſaid, and fat, when BzuTvs thus return'd. 
Divine Memesicivs! Venerable Ed ! 
The fainting Dardans of another Troy 
Wiſely thou doſt remind, and of the Rites 
We owe to Jovx, and to our Guardian Pow'r, 
The great Diana, whole protecting Hand, 
Whoſe Influence, ſo manifeſt to all, 
Has deign'd our daring Enterprize to guide. 
Our Sacrifices paſt, our Hoſt refreſh'd, 
Let every Leader to his Ships return, 
And every Warrior to his with'd Repoſe. 
While Coxixæus with his freſh Supplies 
Around our Veſſels watch. When Dawn appears, 
With joint, and equal Labour we'll refit 
Our ſhatter'd Navy. Here th' Aſſembly roſe. 


THE 
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Tux Chiefs diſperſe, and. ſtrait to ev'ry Band 
His choiceſt Victims Cormaeus ſends, 
Which from the Tyrrhene Swains in many a Courſe, 
And many an Iurcad bold the Hero won. | | 
Of Earth in Haſte an Hundred Altars riſe ; 
To Dian, and to Jove. The Rites fulfill'd, 
The Het, in Order rang'd, Repaſts prepare 
Of what remains, and due Libations pay 
In old Lyæus, from the Veſſels brought, 
Till Mig it her fable Veil began to ſpread 
O' er Nature's Works. Now ev'ry Ship receives | 


Her weary Troops, while in their lofty Tents 
The Chiefs before their V. eſſels ſeek Repoſe. 


Now Cokixææus on the winding Coaſt 
His wakeful Trgans plac'd ; their watchful Fires 
Pierce the wide Vomb of Darkneſs : From afar I 
Tyrrhenian Shepherds on the Mountain Tops 
With dire Amazement view the diſtant Blaze pl 


Till 


yy 
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Till the Return of Morn; when BRurus roſe, 
Convenes his Hoſt, and the Day's Toil divides, 


„ Pax ſeek the Woods, and with repeated Blows 
Level the lofty Fir, or knotted Oak, 


hile with new Noiſe the hollow Yale reſounds, 


And frighted Dryads from their Haunts retire. 
ith Echoes loud from the ſteep Mountain's Side 
he falling Groves ruſh forward on the Plazn. 

he buſy'd Youth below the Branches lop, 

And to their Veſſels drag th' enormous Trunks. 
ome, by Minerva taught, in Haſte divide 


he maſſy Timber, and with ready Art 
Or Helms, or Ribs repair; ſome from the Pine 


ew Maſts erect: Each in his Talent coils. 


So when, rude Winter paſt, the prudent Hives 
Feel the ſoft Vernal Breezes, and ſend forth 
heir active Legions, Part the flow'ry Meads, 
Still vagrant, range; Part nearer Home receive 
ill C | The 
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The „ and rers Loads, and to their Store-houſe bear 


The fragrant Thyme ; while others, provident, 
The labour'd Treaſure i in its Cells diſpoſe: 

Each ſhares the Taſe: The Region all around 
5 Rings with their 2 ork: and weary T. ravellers, 


Lull'd by the Sound, fleep in refreſhing Shades. 


Hor leſs induſtrious the J rojans toil'd, 
And with the biting Sun their Labour ends. 


BRU TrTus the while amidſt th' aſſembled Chiefs 
At Council in his high Pavillion ſat, 
Intent on public Cares. The Hero now 
Each Leader to a ſhort Repaſt invites. 
The T ables ſpread, the Portions they divide, 
And, ſated, with Libations crown the Feaſt. 
The Banquet ended, all in Silence far, 
"Till Coxixæus thus the Chief beſpoke. 


O BxvTvs, 


(0) 
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O BRV rus, favour'd of the Gods, choſe out 
From all the Sons of Troy Troy's Sons to free 


From Grecian Bondage, and who now doſt lead 


The wandering Remains of IL ION 

To laſting Glory, and ſecure Retreats ! 

Say, thro' what Maze, what Labyrinth of Illi 
Thou now arriv'ſt on the Tyrrhenian Coaſt? 
For much by Sea, and Land thou haſt endur'd, 
Since firſt, from Latium compell'd by Fate, 


Thou waſt conſtrain'd to ſeek a foreign Land. 
The Night's not far advanc'd, and our ſtill He/# 
ecure within their Veſſels taſte Repoſe. 


— ä ——.ꝛ—.——.—.—ß5ß—ß—. ——— ͤ————— 


HERR Cok IN s ceas'd, and fix'd his Eyes 


On BrxuTvus, who, reluctant, thus began. | 


End of the firſi Book, 
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THE 
SECOND BOOK. 


OF 


BRU Ts the Tro jan; 
Founpzs of the _ 
BRITISH EMPIRE. 
AN | Y 
Epic P O E M. 


The ARGUMENT TT. 


0 B xu rus relates the Otcafion of bis Baniſhment 
from Alba in Latium, and after what Manner | 

be was expiated by King NicosrRON af Pallenteum ; 
his Wandrings from thence into Illyrium, Thrace, and 
Phrygia; how, paſſing into Greece, he deliver d the | 
eaptive Race of Trojans, and left that Country with * 
| them; what Obſtacles hinder d their intended Settle- | 
| ment on the Coaſt of Africa; the Oracle of Diana in | 
the Iſland of Leogecia; their Dangers afterwards | 
From the Libyan Syrtes, and Carthaginian Navy; | 
their Arrival among ft the Lotophagi ; their ſailing 
from thence within Sight of Eryx, a Promontory in | 
Sicily; their Reſolution thereupon to viſit the Tomb | 
of AxchlsEs, and how their Ships were then driven | 


back by a violent Tempeſt, 
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BRUTUS the TROJAN, Sc. 


FTER a ſtrange Variety of I/ls 
ANEAs wit.z our Houſhold Gods arrives 
In Latium, where old LArixus reign'd, 
Good, hoſpitable King. TuRNvus ſubdu'd, 
Lavinia became the Hero's Prize; X 
But to her Realms Ane ſucceeds, 
To him my Sire, great SIL vius, whoſe Race 


In Alba reigns. But why ſhould I recount 


What is already known ? O why renew 
The Story of my Woes? The Sons of Troy, 


1 The capital City of Latium, built by Ascanius Son of AEXEAS, 
C4 ' X— 
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Howe'er diſpers d, have hear d how BxuTvus fled, 
Forc'd by the Wrath of an incenſed God 


To leave fair Alba, and her new rais'd Tow'rs; 


They've hear'd how great ApoLLo in the Chace 
One Day to puniſh, and revenge my Vaunts 
Directed to a much lov'd Parent's Breaſt 

i The deadly Shaft I level'd at the Herd; 

| They've hear'd how oft I boaſted in the Field, 

| Rath Youth, and vain! With Pnozsvus ſelf to try 
Th' unerring Arrow, and the bearded Dart; 
Poor whether in the Plain, or Foreſt Shade 

| | Beyond the reſt Di Ax A bleſt my To!ls : 


But let not mortal Man with Heav'n contend ! 


Tuus driven by the Furies, and my Pate, 
From Realm to Realm a Wanderer I fled; 
The dire Eumenides, Avengers ſure, 
Daughters of Acn ERON, and fable NIGHT, 
With horrid Pains my guilty Steps purſue; 


2 The Furies. . 


* 


Yet recent from thy Pains. Trembling, I cry d. 
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Nor ceas'd the ſnaky Scourge, and flaming Brand, 
Till Expiation due their Wrath appeas'd, 

To Pallanteum, by long Torments worn, 

Whoſe Tow'rs 3 EVANDER rais'd, an Exile ſad 
Weary I came, where then N1cosTRoN reign'd. 
Strait to the Regal Courts I made my Way, 

And pale, and deſperate in Silence paſt, 
Unſtop'd, unqueſtion'd, to the very Hearth, 
And Houſhold Gods near which the Monarch fat. 
The ancient Hero, wond'ring at my Mien, 

And ſtrange Deportment, in theſe Words began. 


W, 


SAy whence thou art, and how thou haſt eſcap'd 
Thoſe watchful Eyes, that guard our Royal Seat? 
Speak! For thou ſeem'ſt like one from Orcus ſtole, 


O GREAT Nicosr RON, from EvANDER ſprung, 
EvANDER, who to good Ant as ſwore 


3 See Vins. Eu. Lib. 8. 
And 
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And all his Race eternal Amity, 
The hapleſs Son of SIL virus behold. 


Tu Monarch ſtarted, ſnuddering to find 
A horrid Parricide within his Walls, 
Then, riſing from the Tj hrone, where he was plac'd, 
With ſoft Perſuaſion, and moving Words 


Strove to ſeduce me forth ; but ſtill in vain. 


Writs I——by Jovs, whoſe Altar 1 embrace, 
Revenger of the injur'd Suppliant, 
O King, I vow before thy ſacred Hearth, 
Before theſe Houſhold Deities to dye, 
Rather than thus depart ! A Suppliant, 
An humble, proſtrate Suppliant I ſue 
My Expiation from thy royal Hand. 
Let not the Offspring of AscAx us, 


AsCANn1us, who once NicosTRoN lov'd, 


For Mercy from N1cosTRoN beg in vain ! 


EvANDER, and ENEAs well thou know'ſt 
In 
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In Love, and Hoſpitality were bound: 
Third from Az as I Protection claim. 


DouBTFUL awhile the aged Monarch flood, 
Still leaning on his Scepter, till, at length, 


Remembering the good + EvanDER's Fate, 
And old Alliance fworn, thus Silence broke. 


O Bxurus, whom the angry Gods chaſtiſe, 
Their Wrath is not immortal as their State ! 
If with Luſtrations, and Sacrifice 
Thy Crime may be purg'd out, receive my Aid] 


So ſaying, for the Of ring he commands 
A fable Ewe be brought: 'Th' Aſperfrons made, 
To the Infernal Pow'rs the Victim fell, 
And while in the warm Blood my Hands were ſtain'd, 
With Pray'r the dreadful Furies he appeas'd. 


4 EvANDER, ſlaying his Father by Chance, Nek his Country Arcadia, 
and came into Italy. 


THE 
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Tux Ceremony paſt, the good, old King, 
Slow-moving, to the Palace Gates led on, 
And thus began. BruTvs, in Peace depart ! 
Thou haſt obtain'd, what I could not refuſe. 


Hence, and be ſeen no longer in my Realms 
Far from NicosrRoN may'ſt thou find Repoſe! 


Hz ſaid; I turn'd, weeping a Flood of Tears, 


And onward bent, irreſolute, my Courſe. 


REsOLV'D, at length, 5 Heſperia to forſake, 
Th' Illyrians my early Valour knew, 
When twice I conquer'd their invading Foes, 
To Thrace, with cold Hemean Mountains bound, 
I next reſort; but ſoon from Thrace retire, 
6 PoL v DOR's Fate, and PoLVMNESTOR's Crime 
With fad Remembrance agitate my Soul. 
To Aja I paſs, and view thoſe Plains 

| uah. 6 See Vine. En. Lib. 3. 


Where 
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Where 7 Simois with the Scamander flows, 
Once the dread Scene of fierce, contending Hoſts. 
The Pbrygian Swains along the ſilent Shoar 
Fed their tame Flocłs in Peace, and ſung the Tale 
Of Troy, and HzLEn to their rural Pipes, 
Troy, which appear'd no more, nor that fam'd Wall, 
Once Bukwark of the Greeks, by * HecTor forc'd! 
No Footſteps left of proud AcauilLes Rage 
No Marks of dire ULysszs! Some few Tombs 
Sole Teſtimonies of paſt Deeds remain'd: 

The Plough had equal'd all. But tis too much! 
Dry, Trojan Captains, dry your gen'rous Tears ! 
To raiſe a greater Troy be now our Care! 


To Greece (and ſurely guided by the Gods 
To Greece I came) to Greece I made my Way. 
O Corinzuvs, think, think how a Heart, 
To gen'rous Freedom born, muſt bleed to find 


In the ſame Chains their hapleſs Fathers wore 
7 Rivers near Troy. 8 See How. Iliad, Lib. 12. 


A ſad 
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A ſad Poſterity of Trojan Youth, 


| Scourg'd, and inſulted by their haughty Lords! 


O think what I endur'd! Fir'd by their Groans, 
I whiſper'd Comfort to each wretched Man, 


And nobler Thoughts of Liberty inſpir'd. 


Heav'n bleſt my Zeal! One well concerted Day 
The high-taſk'd Trojans thro' extended Greece, 

9 Achaia, Theſſaly, and all the 1/ees, 

From where vaſt o Athos ſhades the Region round, 
To the ** Malean Promontory, known, 

And fear'd by Mariners, bravely at once 

Caſt off their Bonds, and to the Woods reſort, 
Wiſh'd Freedom, and Protection to receive 


From BruTvs, and elect me for their Chzef. 


Ar Deeds ſo bold the irritated Foe, 


Bent on dire Vengeance, from each Part of Greece 


In hoſtile Arms, as once before Troy's Tow'rs, 


9 Countrics of Greece. 10 A Mountain of Macedon. 
11 A dangerous Cape of - 


Beſet 
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Beſet the Forreſt, and ** Lariſſa's Plain 

Where bye; Peneus ſhady Banks we lay, "= 
Expecting Death, or Liberty, reſolvd 
To die, or conquer, deſperately brave. 


Like Lyons confident of Prey, ſecure, 
The Greeks exult, and in proud Moct'ry ſhake 
Their Whips, and rattling Chains, vaunting aloud 
Their Number, and their Strength. Our Armies 
Shock! | 
Th' Aſſertors of fair Liberty ſucceed. 
Some Chiefs, who boldly ſtood, inflav'd remain 
Fetter'd in their own Bonds. The Herd diſperſe: 
Each ſought his Home, When trait, all Greece, a- 
larm'd, | 
To their triumphant Vaſſals profer Truce, 
Ships well appointed, Arms, Proviſion, Gold, 
Whate'er might win us, to remove our Force, 
Where elſe the Fates ſhould call. Pleas'd we accept 
12 A City of Theſſaly. "ABMS of the ms 
| Their 
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Their Amity conſtrain'd, and fail from Greece 


In Queſt of ſome more hoſpitable Coaſt, 


Tux fair I6noct to my longing Arms 


With Tears her captive Sire Pax DRAssus gave 


A blooming Bride, the Price of Liberty. 


Thrice happy had the Gods confirm'd our Vows! 
But oh! too ſoft to ſhare a Wand'rers Fate, 
And {till regretting with unweary'd Grief 
The Grec:an Manners, and her Father's Courts, 
Early on Afric's Shoar ſhe yields to Fate! b 


Wir twice Two Hundred Veſſels we o' erſpread 
Th' Agean Ocean: M Eurus rules our Way. 
On the Third Light the fam'd *5 Dictæan Rocks, 
And Cretan Ida, ever crown'd with Snow, 
Joyful we paſs, and plough Ionian Waves. 
Now hated Greece till leſſens to our Sight, 
And now ** Zacynthos from the lofty Stern 


14 The Eaſt Wind. 15 Mountains in the Iſland of Crete. 
16 An Iſland in the Ionian Sea. 
Hardly 
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Hardly the raviſh'd Mariner deſcries. 

Trvs bleſt, the new-deliver'd Trejars fail; 
But to what deſtin'd Seat was next our Care: 
When ſtrait from towards ) Thrace a threat'ning Blaſt, 
Tempeſtuous riſing, clouds the Velſin round, 

Sad Night ſucceeds, and nct one friendly Star 
Informs the doubtful Pilot. Long diſpers'd, 

We err, uncertain, on the angry Deep : 

At length, united, upon Afifc's Coaſt 

Our Sea-wrought Js deſcend. No long Repoſe 


Upon the s Libyan Shoar the Trejaus found 


'9 Getulia's Prince from fierce IAR RAS ſprung 
And Carthage, mindful {till of Dipo's Fate, 
On King Exe as Race, and Troy's Remains 
Eternal Vengeance vow. The Coaſt around 
y C++ e. 4 , F N . | 
Glitters with threat'ning Foes. Amidſt Alarms 
IonoG:'s Fate our nuptial Bands diſſolves. 

17 From the North. 5 African, 

19 Sce Vike. En. Lib. 4. 


D | Too 
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Too ſoon on the unhoſpitable Sands 

In Haſte her Tomb 1 raiſe. Our Ships we gain, 
And leaving a new Troy's unfiniſh'd Tow'rs, 
And Dian's Fane, began with Omens dire, 


Towards 20 Trinacria turn their brazen Prows. 


Tur Rowers laſh the Main: The Land behind 
Seems to retire in Haſte, and ſoon our Eyes 
Vaſt, liquid Plains cærulean behold, 
Curl'd by the gentle Breath of * Aufter mild. 
Our Sails lightly inſpir'd, an even Courſe 
All Day we held, and now the ſpangled Sky 
Smil'd on us, and each Star propitious ſhone, 
While ſweet Merorus to his tuneful Lyre 
In many a Phryg:an Strain divinely ſung 
Old Tales of Troy, and PRI Ax's golden Reign 


Long before HELEN's Days: The pleaſing Sounds 


Lighten the Rowers Toil. But now ſtill Night 
Was far advanc'd, declining Planets ſhed 


20 Sicily. 21 Southern Wind. 
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On all their drowſy Influence. When, lo! 
PH1LASTRON, prudent Pilot, who with Skill 
Can read each Conſtellation, knows to ſhun 


Ingulfing Qxzck/ands, and dire, latent Rocks, 


Calls from the Helm. Dardanians! By my Art, 
And Obſervations ſure I well preſage ; 
Some Coaſt at Hand! Each Trojan quit his Oar, 
And with your half-furl'd Canvas wait the Morn | 


Nox err'd his Art; For ſcarce AuRORA bluſh'd, 
When at our Navy's Head a deſert Ve, 
Hight 2* Leogecia, to Tyre ſubdu' d, 
By Pirates waſted fince, its Port preſents. , 
Twice Twenty Trojan Youths, expert in Arms, 
Whether for Ambuſh cloſe, or quick Retreat, 
Are choſen from our Hoff, the Land t' explore, 
Young IpniTvus, and Ru Esus at their Head, 


Twin Brothers, Offspring of ORoNTEs bold, 


22 This Name is not found in Geography ; but may be ſuppos'd Lampe- 
G/a, Limoſa, Semeto, or {ome other of the Iſlands between the Kingdom 


of Tunis in Africa, and Sicily. | | - 
D 2 Who 
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Who dy'd in Grecian Chains, ſagacious both 

With Eyes like LyNCEus to ken from far, 

To trace out doubtful Ways, or ſafely pierce 
Thro' pathleſs Mood, and on their Steps retire. 

E'er Noontide loaded to the Ships they bear 

What Mountain Deer their Arrows had brought down; 

But none of human Race they had diſcern'd, 
Till in a Vale remote, amidſt high Groves, 

Conducted by an Altar's riſing Fumes, 

Diana's Przefts at Sacrifice they found 

Before an antient Temple, where the Pow'r 

Her Oracle had plac'd. This when I hear'd, 

The Chiefs I ſtrait convene, and twas reſolv d 

With Pray'r, and Off 'rings to approach the Fane 

Of our Prozefreſs, there our Fate to learn, 


And in what Realm to fix our Houſhold Gods. 


Wirn ſage GERION, and Twelve hoary Eld 


In Order to the Temple we advance, 


23 One of the Argonauts, famous for Quickneſs of Sight. 


And 


nd 


Book II. Baur us he Trojan. 39 


And ſolemn March, our Heads with Garlands crown'd. 
There to Dran'a, Mencokv, and Jovx 

Three Altars we erect, ſweet Incenſe burn, 

Our Sacrifices, and due Rites perform, 

When in theſe Words the Goddeſs I addreſs. 


HounTRess divine! Dread of the Forreſt Herd:? 


Who thro' the ſpacious Heaven tak'ſt thy Way, 


And haunt'ſt the Rea/ms below! Our Doubts reſolve? 
Say, where our Houfhold Gods may reſt ſecure ? 
Say, where thy ſacred Altars ſafe ſhall riſe, 


And Virgin Choirs for ever ſing thy Praije ? 


Tr1s thrice Three Times devoutly I repeat, 
And Four around the Altar ſlowly move, 
Pouring Libations on th' expiting Flame. 
Theſe ended, on the Victims Skins I ſleep 
Within the Temple: So the Prieſts ordain'd. 


When in the Night's laſt Watch the Goddeſs ſelf 


Inſp ir dmy Dreams, and thus our Fate unfolds. 


D 3 BRV rus, 
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* 


BxuTvus, beyond th' *4 Heſperian Realms of Gaul, 
Amidſt the Waves, an Ie thy Trojans waits! 
Thither repair! There ſhall a laſting Troy 

For thee, and thy great Race eternal ſtand! 
| Victorious Monarchs from thy Line ſhall ſpring, 
And ver the boundleſs Ocean ſpread their Sway 7 


PrITAS D with our Fate, the lofty Ships we climb, 
And tow'rds th' Atlantic Ocean bend our Courſe. 


Still Leogecia we held in View, 


When Jove from the Heſperian Point of Heav'n 
Sent forth an adverſe JV ind, againſt whoſe Rage 
In vain our Oars contend : The Prows we turn, 
And to the driving Vaves, reluctant, yield. J 
Three tedious Days, as many dreary Nights, 
Forc'd by ſtrong Wefern Blaſts, we're born away, 
Helpleis, and anxious, thro' the pathleſs Deep. 


On the Fourth Daun aloud PHILAsT RON cries, 


24 Weſtern. 


FAR 
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Fax on the Right ſome Lybian Cape I view, 
And by my Skill th' expiring Storm foretel. 
Trejans, your Oars reſume ! Scarce had he ſpoke, 
When the relenting Winds in milder Notes 
And hollow Murmurs haſten to retire, 

The Clouds diſperſe, and we approach the Shoar, 
While ſudden in the Pilot's Face we read 

Horror, and ghaſtly Fear. All pale he knew 

The Syrtes, infamous on Afric's Coaſt ; 

For thither with the Greeks a Captive chain'd, 

And fetter d to their Oars he oft had ſtray d. 


®. 2 + vw 


Now hardly by his $41} we had eſcap'd 
The treach'rous Shelves, and Shoals, when Dangers 


new 


Nor leſs tremendous open to our Sight. 

A rival Fleet behold from Carthage arm'd, 

And all that Coaſt from whence we late retir'd 

To the ſame Gulf by the ſame Blaſts convey'd, 
be Prepares 


42 BrxuTus the Trojan. Book II. 


Prepares for Combat ! With Defiance bold, 


And Bulk enormous ruſhing on their Foes. 


The 4/7:cans in Naval War expert, 
Surround our Feſjels, and with brazen Beaks. 
Drive on the latent Sands our lighter Ships, 
Some Treas periſh; nor eſcap'd our Rage 
Th' inſulting Libyan: Three lofty Maſts 

We bury'd low, and under Night withdrew : 
A ſafe Retreat to Conqueſt is ally'd.. 


Jove, and the Virgin Goddeſs hear d our Vows! 


To *5 Menynx, mourning our loſt Friends, we came, 
To Menynx, for its pleaſing Lotos fam'd, 
Which taſted once, the raviſh'd Traveller 
Forgets his Country Geds, nor ſeeks Return. 
This once ULvssES found, The fatal Fruit 
Cautious we ſhun: Of all our num'rous Het 


Two only fail. In Haſte the Je we leave, 


* 25 An iſle gf {ia near the Continent, over ggainſt-Sicfi/. See Ho 


| And 


„ 
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And ſoon * Sicania's fruitful Hills appear. 


E'ER long we ſail'd, proud 7 Eryx to our Eyes 
With Joy was by the ſkillful Pilot ſhown. 


BenoLD, PHILASTRON cry'd, ye Sons of Troy! 
Not far from yonder Promontory ſtand 
3 Aceſta's Walls, and old AxcHISES Tomb. 


THITHER we ſtrait reſolve our Ships to guide, 
And pay juſt Honours to the Hero's Shade, 
In vain! For now the riſing Winds forbid 
Our pious Labour, *9 Zephyr rends our Sails, 


And the rude Waves divide us from our Hopes. 
26 Sicily. 27 A Sicilian Mountain. 
28 A City of the ſame Iſland, built by Axztas in Honour of Actsrs, 


who entertain'd him hoſpitably in his Travels: His Father A8chiszs was 
bury'd near it. 29 The Weſt Wind. 


End of the ſecond Book. 
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THE 
THIRD ROT 
hi O F | 
BrUTUs the Tro Jan; 
Foux DER of the 


BRITISH EMPIRE. 


Epic P O E M. 


» — 


The ARGUMENT. 


* continues to relate how his Navy was ſcat- 

tered uppngtbe Goaſt off Greece periticuarly on 
that of Ithaca; the Reception the Trojans met there 
from the young King LAeRTES, the-accidental Death 
of ARETEs, @ Phæacian Prince, by Tuzoxus, and 
how they were-cenflrain'd afterwards to land at Qpy- 
gia, ther Ifand o, Calypſo, wth. their Adventures 
there, and the Manner of their Deliverance from 
thence. Their ſailing along, the Coaſt of Sicily is de- 
ferib'd, till their Arrival at Drepanum, where they 
pay their Devotion at, the Tomb of ANCH1ses,, and 
renew the Games ⁊ꝛchich A as” formerly ſolemnig'd 
at that Place. He recounts their Departure from Si- 
cily, accompany d by ſome of, the Race of that Colony 
of Trojans, which EN FAS once planted at Aceſta, 
and Foro tbey were driven by Storms towards the 
Tyrthenian Shoar, where they arrivy, Here BRU- 
_ Trs's Narration ends, and the Chiefs retire. 


THE 


THIRD BOOK 
O F 


BRUTUS the Trojan, Oc. 


o the wide Deep, uncertain, we ſuſtain, 
The Sport of Elements. At length, the Coaſt 
Of Greece once more preſented to our View, 
On Ithaca we drive, and in Deſpair | 
Its barren Rocks embrace. What Hase remain'd, 
Our Force divided, and our Sh difpers'd, - 
For wandring Trvjans from Uryssrs Race, 
Had not the great Draxa froth above 
Beheld our Labours, and the tender Heurt 
Of young 2 LAk RTS open'd to our Woes? 
An IAdaud in the Lonian Sea, of which Ui rsszs was Lord. 


2 A Deſcendant of ULxSsES. 
YT 
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For thus ARcxs1vus, the valiant Son 
Of fam'd TELEMAcnvs, long &er his Death, 
Had ſtyl'd the infant Honour of his Throne. 


THe gen'rous Prince, tho ſprung from Troy's great 
Foe, | 

Protects our Navy, and, admiring, prais'd 
"The Valour of our Men, and Freedom gain'd 
Againſt all Greece united. Oft he aſk'd 
The Story of aſſerted Liberty, 
And much of ILIox, and Arms would talk, 
ULyssxs, and his Feats in War, his Wiles, 
The ſtol'n 3 PALLADpium, and + RRHEsus lain, 
The Hero's 5 late Return he oft wou'd tell, 
And tedious Toils; of 5 fair PENELOPE, 


Her eb, her Suitors, and her kind Delays; 


And pointed out where once EuMæus dwelt, 


And where good old 5 LatRTEs once retir'd, 


3 A famous Image of PaLLas, on which it being known that the Safe- 
ty of Troy depended, it was ſtolen away by ULrs3es, and Diomepes. 


4 A King of Thrace, {lain before Troy by ULYssEs. See How. Iliad, Lib. 10. 
See Hom. Odyſſ. 


By 


Baox: Wi. Baunvs the Trojan. 


By Tempeſt, or unhoſpitable Greeks; 
Full Fifty oft aur See-beat Ships deſtroydꝭ 
Far more impair'd, our VHeſſels we: reſtbres 
Woody Zacyntbos gave her ſolid Ga 
And Ithaca with Mountain Fir ſupplies 
But now in ſtormy Show!'rs:*Orzoncroſe;, 
And 7 Boreas had ruffled all the Sea, 
When King LAxRsS thus his. Gaefs:beſpoke: 


Wrirlt Winter frowns;. forbear:to-temptthe/Haves, 
Þrave Sons of; Troy l. In Ihaca. I reign, 
And o'er theſe neighb ring Ies. Choſe out: Aboads, 
Or fat * Duliehium, rich in lowing: Herds; 
Or this our. ſpacious FPirt, from Minds ſeeure! 
Our tender: Midi, and fieecy Train ſhall bleed; 
And Gnugfiam Wine, long ſinee from Crete convey'dz 
Will chace the rigid Seaſon's Cold away. 


6 A Conſtellation, whoſe riſing, and ſetting is attended by Rain, and 
Storms, 7 The North Wind. 3 A ſmall Iſland nean. 


To 
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To Vinter, and Lax RK TES Words we yield, 
Aud in the Courts of Tthaca's young King, 
With Sport, and Martial Games our Time beguile. 


The Trojan Vouth, on future Wars intent, 


Feign Naval Fights, and in the Haven form 


2 Their Ships, and manly Limbs for Toils to come. 

1 

ARE TES, from Phæacian Monarchs ſprung, 

1 And forc'd, by an uſurping Jyrant's Rage, . | 
| | From the Poſſeſſion of his Father's Throne, 
4 N With young LArR TES ſure Protection found; - | 
For well be knew, how good ALcinous == 
| Whilom convey'd the ſage ** Ur ysszs home, 
* With Royal Preſents fraught. For Naval Arts, 
1 ö And Feats of Strength AR ETS, far renown'd, | 
| | Diſdain'd, and conquer'd all the Trojan Youth, 
| | Till Tuxoxus the vaunting Prince o'ercame, ; 
[ And with his Cæſtus arm'd, O dire Miſchance! 4 
| 0 9 Deſcendant of Al ci N Ous. 10 See Hom, Odyſſ. Lib. = 


In 
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In the rude Sport, all breathleſs on the Strand 
The haughty Grecian laid. His Grief, and Tears 
His Innocence, 'and deep Repentance prove, 


And ſoon the fad LAxRTES Wrath appeaſe. 


Axp now the infant Spring was ſcarce renew'd, 
When ſtrait,” impatient for the promis'd Land, 
Our ſolemn Vous of Friendſhip, and our Gifts, 
Firm Signs of Hoſpitality, and Love 
To all ſucceeding Ages, we exchange. d 
The Sword I gave, which haughty ** Tuxnvs flew, 
A Lycian Bow, and two Theſſalian Spears; 
LAERTES, in Return, an antient Shield 

Of Trojan Caſt, and won at Ilion, T8 

Which ** NRSTOR on TELEMACHUs beſtow'd, 
When he at Pylos ſaw the Spartan King, 

And ſought his wand'ring Sire. The eaſtern Breeze 
Now wantons in our Sails: Our Ships depart, 


And 1:haca with grateful Minds we leave. 


11 See Virs, En. Lib. 12. 12 See How. Odyff. Lb. z. | 
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ALL Day their Oars, and Soils the Trojans ply, 
All Night by Turns they labaur on the Main. 


By rolling #aves, and happy Gales convey d. 


Scarce the firſt Watch of ſolemn Night was o'er, 
Nor yet the riſing Planets had perform'd:. 
Full half their Courſes, thro the azure May, 
When ſuddenly the fault ring Winds expire, 
And on our Maſts the uſeleſs Canvas fell. 
All now was huſh'd, and calm: Our Veſſels move, 
Born by a ſilent Current, nor prevail d 
The Rowers Labour, or PriL ASTRON'sS Skill. 
On the ſmooth Tide we ſail, we know not where, 
Nor by what ſecret Pow'r. At length, furpriz'd, 
With ſweet inchanting Notes our Ears are charm'd 
Of warbling Birds, and ſtrait the Dawn reveals 
Each vernal Beauty to our wond'ring; Eyes, 
The flow'ry Valley, and the {ſwelling Stream; 


While all the Fragrance of the new-born Year 


Salutes 
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Salutes the raviſh'd Senſe. A pleaſing Port, 

Secure from ev'ry Tempeſt that might riſe, 

Our Navy, by this hidden Force impuls d, 

Unguided meets: Its verdant Banks are crown'd 
With falt, and blooming Nympbs, who gayly ſmil'd, 
And in the Midſt, like Di Ax in her Train, 

The Goddeſ of the "3 Ille Calypſo ſhone, 

Of old Ocxanvs, and Turris born. 


DARDANIAN Chief, ſhe cry d (for much ſhe knew 
Of paſt, and future Things) renowned BuTE, 
Sprung from NE As, and decreed by Fate 
To build amidſt the Vaves a laſting 7. bone, 

Here let thy weaty Trojans reſt awhile! 
AlcibEs Toils'were blended with Delight, 
And wand'ring THESEUS found a Time for Joy: 

Sur ſaid, when from the Groves, atitf winding 

Shoar 
PRA 4 The Iland of Ogygia, in the Awſonian Sea, near the Calabriaw Shaar- 
E 2 Cele- 
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Celeſtial Miſic roſe; the murm'ring Surge, 
Reſounding low, with deep, and hollow Baſe 
The Harmony ſuſtains: Nor ceas'd it long, 


When ſtrait amidſt her Nympbs a tuneful Quire 


Melodious Strains of Love, and Pleaſure ſung, 
Moving in wanton Meaſures to their Notes. 
Who nd reſiſt Immortals arm'd from Love, 
And taught by '+ CVYTHERIA to invite? 

The Trojans leave their Ships; 1 follow ſad, 


Like ſome fond Shepherd, who beholds from far 


His helpleſs Flock in the I nvader's Hands, 
And thus the ſoft Divinity addreſs. 


O Drirv! For leſs thou canſt not be 
Than that immortal Pow'r, whoſe ſacred Seas 
The wandering ULyssEs whilom knew, 
Say, by what Miniſtry, what latent Charms 
. Troy's warlike Sons, the great DꝛrAxA's Care, 


Intent upon their Courſe, and promis'd Land, 


14 VERUS. 


Were 


<=  0@QO, fwd ted 


Vere 
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Were thus . d, when neither Vinds, or War aves 
Oppos'd their deſtin'd Way ? To theſe my Words | 
With Smiles the flatt'ring Goddeſs thus reply'd. 


BLEST Son of S1Lv1us, whoſe Feats in "ol 
By Fame beyond the Clouds have been convey'd! 
To us great Dian's Pleaſure is not hid, 
Who ſtill in high Olympus, near the Throne 
Of her all potent Sire, thy Cauſe maintains, 
O fear not for thy Trojans, nor conceive 
Thoughts of Reftraint! While theſe Aboads they 
chuſe, 7 5 | a 
Here may thy ſtately Ships in Safety ride. 
With blew-ey'd THeT1s midſt the rolling Floods 
In Cryſtal Bow'rs below my Father reigns: 
For thee, O BRU rus, at his Daughter s Pray'r 
Shall old Oczanvus his Waters drive, 
Propitious to thy Will. Axcnrszs Tomb 
We know thou aim'ſt at, and AcksTA's Tow'rs; 
| E 3 Nor 
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Nor wide from our *5 Ogygia are. they found. 
Receive what He o/prtality requires, 

Then ſhall thy Sails with vernal Breezes heave, 
And gently waft thee to 16 Sicania's Coaſt, 


So ſaying, onward tow'rds her Grot ſhe led, 
Her Grot, where Art with Nature ſtrove to pleaſe, 
A Place fo charming, that celeſtial Eyes 


With Wonder might behold it from above. 


But there (O frail Deſires of mortal Man! 

O impotent Attempts of human Force!) 

Nor vernal n nor Sicania's Coaſt, 
AcesTa's Tow'rs, or old AxcHISES Tomb 
Were more remember'd,! Sunk in fond Delights 
The Trojans ſleep. O Shame to nobler Souls 


Charg'd with the Weight of Rule, and | Fate's De- 


crees | 


'5 This her Wand. 16 Yiejly. 


ir 


Vain 


<< 


— 


Noro tub 

Vain were my Pray'rs, CALvpso's Threats were 
vain, Wt 5 be 

Her profer'd Immortality, and Love. 

Along the Margin of the briny Deep 

To Heav'n I daily made my uſeleſs Moan.  . . 

At length Diana hears, and ſoon our Hoff 

Was thus from more than Grecian Bondage freed. 


Tu Sammer waſts, and now autumnal Leaves 
With Fruits of vary'd Colour ftain the Ground, 
When thus Cat.yeso. BruTvs, thou doſt well, 
Proud Mortal, to conſume thy number'd Years 
In needleſs, fond Complaints! Nzght's triple Been 
Chaſte Dian heats thee not, or elſe withdraws | 
Her mighty Aid; or, haply, - midſt the Gods, 


Unmindful of the Earth, and human Fate, 


Remote with the ſwarth * Arbrop ſhe feaſts; 
Or, on the Chace. intent, the Boar purſues © 1147 41 


17 See Hom. Iliad. Lib, 1. 
E 4 | Thro* .. 
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Thro' Ida's Forreſt, or Bæotian Vales. 
We too our Mountain Herd, and Woods can boaſt, 
And thou may'ſ vaunt thy Proweſs on our Plains ! 


Tuvus with a taunting Smile the Goddeſs ſpoke, 
And for the Chace prepares. Her Nymphs, attir'd 
Like. Imazons, to the wild Silvan Race 
Dire Var declare, while Hills, and Lawns reſound. 
All Day we toil, and preſs the foaming Prey, 


And now deſcending Pho Bus in the Waves 


Buries his Glories; but CALvpso ſtill, 

Bent on the panting Boar, with eager Sport 

The ſavage Monſter to the Shade purſues, 

While I, bewilder'd in the Thicket's Maze, 
Uncertain err, when near the Forreſt Side 

A Dryade Þ beheld (for fo ſhe ſeem'd) 

Tho' ſure of DiAx's Train, or DrAx's ſelf, 
Who thus O BrvuTvs ſave a burning Fleet! 


fence with thy Ships, or ever here remain! 


No 


No 
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No more the Nymph, but vaniſh'd into Air, | 
While, guided by the Blaze of diſtant Flames, 
I ſeek the treach'rous Shoar. Some Trojan Youths, 
Madly by Bacchanalian Rage inſpir d, | 
Unwilling e'en to hope our wiſh'd Retreat, 
Their lighted Torches to our Ships oppoſe. 
Two of our Veſſels were deſtroy'd; a Third 
Conſuming in its Aſhes I behold; 

The Fourth with Pain I fave, and plunge this Sword 
Deep in the Leader's Heart! The Traytor lain, 
The Reſt, beholding BxuTvus, drop their Fire, 
And ſoon diſperſe. The Trojans I convene 
Strait in the crouded Haven, and with thoſe 

Not wholly loſt to Manhood, and Remorſe, 
Sudden, and favour'd by the Winds depart. 


Alox the Coaſt by s Eurus Breath convey'd, 
And guided on our Way by Prorse's Rays, 


i Faſtern Wind. 


All 
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All Night our Veſſels plough th' Auſonian Deep. 

The early Daum diſcovers from afar 

Vaſt 2» Etna's Flames, and ever-ſteaming Crown, 
And ſoon we hear the hoarſe Carybdis roar, 
And now T rinacrian Mountains from our Ships _ 
Yet nearer we ſurvey, and on the Cliffs | 
Amidſt their Flocks th enormous ** Cyclops ken; 
Safe only that wiſe NegPTUNE had deny'd 

The wat'ry Realms to theſe his monſtrous Sons, 
D1an the dread *3 Protectræſ of the Shear, 

Dix in facred Hymns we here invoke: 

Mrokus lent his Voice, and tuneful Lyre, 


SS , I oY. OY”, 


A1 


24 Sicania's Rocks great Dran's Name reſound ! 
. | | Dian theſe proud *5 Contemners of the Gods 
With Scorn repeat, and boaſt their Threat nings vain. 


19 A famous burning Mountain in Sicilp. : 
20 A dangerous Gulph of the Sicilian Sea. See Hom. Odyfl. Lib. 12. 
ih 21 Sicilian. 
1 4 232 Giants. The Sons of Næpruxk, and AmynrTrITE, inhabiting Sirily. 
IF | 23 Sze Vins. En. Lib. 3. 24 Sicilian. | had 
25 Sce How, Odyſſ. Lib. 9. * | 25 


26 Pachynu 8. deri 
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Pac hynus, far extended in the ¶ q ues, r 
We paſs, and lofty a6 Agragas ſurvey. 
At length, the 2* Lihbæan Rocks with Care, 


Wide circling i in our Courſe, Pu ILASTRON ſhuns. 


| 
| 
| 


Next / ERYCINA Temple from on High 
Amidſt impending Groves of Myrtle ſnone; 
And now our Shißs cury'd 28 ' Drepanum ſurrounds. 


— > - WO 


HeRE *9 ACESTIADES before the Fane, 
And Altars of triumphant Mans we found. 
An Hecatomb the pious Prince had paid 


— — , —  — __— — 
o 


Fox Conguefts won, and late Succeſs in Arms. 
The ſacred Incenſe yet perfum'd the Air, 
And on th' expiring Embers now they pour 
Libations due. The holy Rites performd. 
oor Nemes, e wit ve RN. 
And our religious Purpoſe we declare. | 


| 
| 
þ 
| 
| 


26 See Virs. En, Lib. 3. 
27 The Temple of Vzxus on Mow Eryx in n Sic, from whence tha 


had the Name of. Eav NA. 25: See Ving. Ain. Lib, 3. 
29 Deſcendant of AcksrEs, who received Mnzas Kindly in his Wan 
derings. 
, 


The 
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The King with Pleaſure heard the Dardan Name, 
And ratify'd the Friendſhip whilom ſworn 


*T wixt good ACESTES, and ANCHisEs Son. 


In ſolemn Order to the Hero's Tomb 
The Trojan Chiefs, a goodly Train, I lead; 
Ncr ought, O PAanTHEvs, didſt thou leave untry'd 
Our Sires have ever known, or Priefis have taught, 
To move the awful Shade, our Arms to bleſs, 
And watch, propitious, o'er our deſtin'd Courſe. 


MEan while the % Games, ENE As once . 
At great AxchisEs Tomb we now renew, 
And Prizes to the Conquerours award. 
To Car amrs, and MemNnon were adjudg'd 
A loaded 9uiver, and a new-ſtrung Bow, 
Rivals in Fame, alike their Arrows roſe, 
And equal Both the deftin'd Mark attain. 
HyLLvs with Eaſe old DyMas in the Race 


3 See Virs, Xn, Lib. 5. 


O'ercame, 
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O'ercame, and for the Victor's Prize receiv'd . 


A purple Veſt, which once LatRTEs wore. 


CLoAnTHEs, Raxsvs, HELENvs contend. - 
In Naval Skill. CLoanTass firſt arriv'd, 
Next HEeLENus; the Oar from RREsus fell, 
Yet foremoſt of the Three contending Chrefs, 
And ſoon he mourn'd behind the diſtant Pore. 
A brazen Tripod, that endures the Flames, 


T 


CLoANTHES bore away. A bearded Spear 

By HELENvs was claim'd. But none ſo bold 
Of all the Trojan, or Sicilian Youth 

Brave To RON us to meet, who caſt aloft 

His Cæſtus in the Air, and ſciz'd the Prize, 

A creſted Helmet, and a maſly Shield. 


WIr ACESTIADES our Hoſt remains 
Till the returning Seaſon calm'd the Sea; 
And now, our Sails expanded to depart, 
Two Hundred of Aceſta choſen Youth 
Embrace our Ships, and long to ſhare our Tozls. 
I yield: 


IC, 


* 
| | 
\. 

v4.5 + | 


I yield: Good AersrIA rs uffents, 

And ftrait throughGut the Navy 1 divide 

The daring Offspring of thioke 51 weary js 
ANEAS left behind 1 Ain When be rais d 
Aceſta's Walls, and fought the Latin Shoar. 


STEEL within Ken of 3. Eryæ we eſſay d | 
Far ruder Storms, chan yer our Ships had prov'd, 
And ſure no leſs thin ſome avenging God 

Drove on the furious Blaft, and foaming Fave. 
For nc'er did human Race before ſurvivs 
Such wild Combiiſftion- on the roating Main. 
Speechleſs, amaz'd the pale Put AST RCN ſtood 
Before his uſeleſs Helm. To'Jovs we pray, 
To great Diana, and the Sea-born Pow'rs, 

In vain! The raging Winds diſperſe out Vows, 
Toſt by contending Storms, our weaker Ships 
O'erwhelm, inclos'd by the devouring Deep 
Till ſuddenly the-mighty Tempeſt ceas'd, 


zr See VI HG. Kn. Lib. 5. 3: A Sictlim Promontory. 
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And 


r TT 
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And here che fainting Trojans found Repoſe. 


Tuus BRurus ended, con xu prais'd 

The patient Hero, and each gen'rous Deed 
His daring Soul with Thirſt of Glory fill'd. 
Th' auguſt Aſſembly roſe : The Leaders ſeek 
Their lofty Ships, impatient for the Morn, 
The ſwelling Surge now ſeem'd to laſh the Shoar, 
Reſenting till the dreadful Tempeſt paſt, 

And the Watch-Fires of Night, ſcarce half conſum'd, 
Guide the returning Chzefs along the Coaſt. 


End of the third Book. 
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The ARGUMENT. 


W HIL E the Trojans repoſe, DANA viſits the Man- 

fron of Sous, and procures of that Divinity 
to charm the Cares of BRxurus. Towards the Cloſe of 
Night the Goddeſs appears to him in a-Dream, aſſures 
him "of a proſperous Voyage, and commands him to ap- 
peaſe the Reſentment of Rolus before his Departure. 
An Account of their Courſe thro' the Mediterranean 
Sea, aud of their Paſſage by the Pillars of HRC 


into the Atlantic Ocean. They tale Refuge at Tar- 
teſſos, where they find a Settlement from Tyre. The 


Treachery of AMILCAR, Head of the Colony. MxR- 
CURY confers with DIANA concerning the future Fate 
of BxuTus, whom he promiſes to protect: Accord. 
ingly, he intimidates the Council of the Phroenictans 
under the Form of NARBAL, and the Trojans conti- 


nue their Expedition. A Relation of their Proceeding 


along the Weſtern Coaft, till they enter the Cantabrian 
Gulf, \wwhere they are detain d by à tedious Calm, 


 whielvalaxms the God Nypruxx, who is alſo incens d 


to ſee the Trojans venture without his Conſent on the 
Great..Ocean, and calls. back the Winds to bis Aid, 


while BRuUTvusS's Ships are forc'd on the Pictavian 
Shoar in Gaul. 
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x 


* 1TH Yoils o'ercome the Hoſt ſupinely refts, 
. W BxrvTvs alone, on future Cares intent, 


ns To clofe his weary Eyes attempts in vain. 
Th Diavna, Guardian Pow'r, with Pity views 

1 8 Oy ; 

a Her anxious Hero, longing for Repoſe, 


m, || And ſtrait to * Somnvs filent Realm deſcends. 


1% | Dey in a darkſom Cave near Zethe's Flood 
ian | The * Son of ExxBus, and NIGHT ſhe found, 
His Head with Mreaths of drowſy Flow'rs adorn'd. 
E N The God of Sleep. 


F 2 O HEALING 


3 Bxurus the Trojan. Book IV, 
O HEALING Pow'r, to whom all Nature yields, : 
Gently ſhe cry'd, thy fable Curtain heave, 
Awhile ſuſpend thy Sloath, and hear my Voice! 
In his high Tent upon the Tyrrhene Coaſt : 
BruTvs thy pleaſing Influence implores. , 
A 
| Sux ſaid, when ſtrait to the celeſtial Sound T 
# He turn'd, the Poppies. on his Temples nod, E 
| And thus he cry'd. Great HECATE be obey'd! D 
| : And ſunk in Down. Soon BrvuTvs felt his Aid, 1 
ndl in ſoft Sleep forgot the Toils of State. . 
1 Ar 
6 | AND now, Night's lateſt Vigil near conſum'd, U 
4 In Dreams the Goddeſs o'er his Head appear'd, 
1 } And thus her high Behefts conveys. Awake, | 
4 . O BxuTvus, ſoon auſpicious Gales ſhall wait Tn 
1 q Thy ſpreading Saz/s / But e'er thou leav'ſt the Shoar, Th 
. F An Hecatomb muſt bleed! Fierce EoLE's Wrath, Tre 
| : 2 The Name of Diana in the Infernal Regions. 
5 The 


oar, 


The 
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The God of Winds, appeaſe! The Hero roſe, 
And, conſcious of 3 neglected Rites, obeys. 


Mr an while Aurora TiTAN's Bed forſook, 
And drove the duſky Shades of Night away, 
When from their Ships the buſy Trojans croud, 
And with repeated Echoes fill the Craft. 

The Sacrifices duely firſt perform'd, 

Eager they labour at their deftin'd Courſe : 

Dry Land no more the moving Fleet contains. 
Three Thouſand Trojans i in Thrice T'wenty Ships 
To BruTvus Forces CoxI N us joins, 

And now Three Hundred Veſſels, proudly arm'd, 
Upon the Tyrrhene Waves triumphant ride, 


By Drau led, and urg'd by Fates Decrees, 
The Weftern World impatient to explore, 
They plough their Way thro' the cærulean Plain. 
Trembling beneath the Weight old Ocean foams, 


3 See Book I. 
1 And 
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And now, -rejoycing, the Tyrrhenian Strand 
They loſe, and * Pa/inurum ems to fly. 


Loxe while, with 5 Eurus in the ſwelling Sail, 
They cut the liquid Yay, .. Th' * Mvlian Rocks, 
And footy Vui.cax's faming e Seats they paſs, 
Next 7 Caralis ariſes, and its Ne: 

And now behind upon the Right they leave 

The Baleares with their ſavage Race, 

Ill cover'd by the Sporls of hunted Beats, | 
And fam'd for Slings. Near theſe 9 Orpbiuſa ftands, 
The barren Nurſery 'of Serpents dire. 

Now tow'rds the Left to Maur#anta's Shoar 

The Pilot leads: '* Maluana's Stream they taite, 
And here the weary Hoft awhile repos'd. 

4 A Promdtitory of the Tyronian Sea, fo call from Pur tuns, the Pi 
lot of Extras. 5 The Eaſt, Wind. 

6 Iſlands between Italy, and Sicily. 

7 The chief City in the Illand of Sardinia. 

8 Iſlands in the Mediterranean Sea, now Majorca, Minorca, and Tvica. 


A little Tfland, 'now Formentarn, ovettun with Snakes. 
0 A River in Africa. 
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REFRESH 'D, the well-ſtor'd Veſſels they regain, 
And ſoon with Silence, and Amaze behold” © 
11 Calpe, and 1 Abyla's enormous Height, 

Once join d, till ſever d by the Son of Joys : 
So ancient Legends tell, Th' Herculean Bou nds 
They tremble to exceed, and wond' ring view 


The ſtreight'ning Coafs, and feel the warring Tides. 


Tur vaſt Atlantic Seas at length they find,. 
When pale PHitASTRON cry'd — O Dardan Chief! ! 
Not > PALinuRvs {elf of old had paſs'd . 5 
i Alcides Pillars, or beheld, unmov'd, 

Yon boundleſs Main]! The great Heſperian Deep 
Our Fleet receives. Now more thnultnccl Waves, 
Ye Trojans, and far louder Storms attend! = 

Who can unfold what Monfters here are bred, 
What Rocks lye hid? tis now tis now ye need 


The Two Mountains, one in Spain, and the other in Barbar), which 
ze called HexcuLEes's Pillars. 12 ExEas's Pilot. 
43 Phe Streights of HERCULEs. 


Fa A+ Lynx's 
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A Lynx's Eyes, and all Px ILAsTRON's Skill! 
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He ſaid, and onward to the Ocean wide 


pms — 


Againſt contending Streams they force the Way. 
And now from Ship to Ship the Dardans boaſt, 
Firſt of the Trojan Race to have eſſay d, | | 
The Perils of this unfrequented Main, | 
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ST1LL from the Eaft the heaving Canvas fills, 
And thro! theſe Seas unknown they form their Courſe, 
When ſage PHILASTRON from unerring Signs 
A future Storm preſag d, and now beholds 
The coming T, empeſt, and approach'd the Land. 


He gains '5 Tarteſſos, where the Sons of Tyre 
A ſpacious Haven, and high Tow'rs had form'd, 
From whence th' induſtrious Race, intent on Gain, 
Might viſit all th' Heſperian Coaſt around, 


14 An Animal of a very quick, and penetrating Sgt, 
The City Cadiz, or Cales in Spain. 


And 


1d 
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And een in Thule's Ile ** exchange 


Their Orient Wealth from ſpicy Ind convey d. 
AMILCAR was their Chief. Scarce had he ſeen 
Their Fleet, and ken'd from far the Grecian Sails, 
When jealous of their Force, and rival Pow'r, 

The cloſe. Phænician in his Mind revolv'd 
Deceitful Wiles, and thus to *5 MAa1a's Son. 


OresprING of Jove! Protector of our Art! 
Whoſe ſacred Altars never ceaſe to blaze 
In Sidon fam'd for Arts, or wealthy Tyre, 


Thy new rais'd Walls defend! Confound the Foes, 


Who dare, great Pow'r thy Myſteries explore, 
And ſhare the Empire of Atlantic Seas 


Txvs ends the Pray'r, when from the Shoar he 
feigns 
Signals of Peace, and opens all his Port. 
The barring Chains remov'd, the Veſſels fail 
| 46. Maxcyny; the Son of JuriTen, and Mara, 
Beneath 
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Beneath the lofty v Pharus, and ſecure + 
From threat ning Winds on the ſmooth Baſom ride. 


Tus weary Travellers in pathleſs Woods '- 
With Joy believe the falſe u Hyænad's Voice, 
And venture to the Den, where ſhe prepares 
Her murd' rous Faws, and meditates on Blood. 


Max while, to Dian in Olympus thus 
2s Hermes, the ſwift-wing'd Meſſenger of Jovx. 


CnasTr Daughter of Larona, ftill thou ſeem'ſt 
. Anxious for wandring BxuTz : Within my Walls We 
Securely he ſhall reſt amidſt his Foes. == 
Their ſtubborn Hearts with Terrors will J ſhake, 
And thy lov'd Hero ſhall in Peace proceed. 

Jove beſt the Laws of Deſtiny can tell, 

Who ſhuts from us with Adamantine Bars 


17 A Watch Tower, or Beacon. 


" A Beaſt that counterfeits a human Voice to prey 2 
19 Mercury. 
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The ſacred Records of 'utralter'd Fate. bot bak 
Yet ſurely this id he, of whom 'twas no1s'd 

Thro' high Olympus, that his active Sms 

More Altars to ** CYLLEN4vus ſhou' d raiſe; 

Than all the Eaſtern Nations I defend. 


He ſaid, When thus bright CV NTAHIA return d. 
Hard tho' it ſeems, O Hermes, tb unfold 
The Regiſer of Time: Vet we have hear d, 09 
The Progeny of Bau rx will reign ſecute, 
While the Earth-ſhaking God ſhall be ador d! 
And know'ſt thou not, twas rumour'd here above, 
How to a Race from Thy in Years to come 
The Empire of the Ocean ſhould deſcend? 

Decrees, . we're told, in ancient SATURN's Reign, 
Obſcurely ſpoke of BxuTE, a Dardan Line, 
Riches, reviving Liberty, and Arts, 


The Muſes Seats, and new diſcover'd Worlds. 


Thus far our mighty Sire himſelf declar'd, 


20 Another Name for Mexcuxr. 21 NEPTUNE. 


And, 
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And, in che $ ynod of aſſembled "EY 
Pronounc'd, that BxuTus was the Hero choſe, 
To raiſe the laſting Throne of Albion, 
And conſecrate to my immortal Name | 
Such = ſolid Tow'rs as Age ſhall ne'er deſtroy ! 
On Alba's Hills, e'er *3 PHotBus he provok'd, 
Oft with the Dawn I met him in the Chace; 
Oft, till the Night's Return the foaming Boar, 
Or nimble Hind we drove along the Plains; 
Nor * MELEAGER, nor HirroLvrus 

Were cer ſo dreaded by the Silvan Herds. 


Here D1ax, ending, ſought the Carian Coaſt, 


And s LaTMus where her loy' d ENDYMION lies, 
While to *5 Tarteſſos lars bent his Flight. 


22 Fanum Dian s is one of the Names which have been given to London. 
23 Sec Book II. 24 Famous Hunters. | 

25 A Hill in Caria where Diana us d to meet ExDYMIOx. 

26 The Aboad of AwmiLcas. 
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Wirn Semblance fair, and mild Anif AR gains 
The Trojan Faith, now ſmiles, now ſeems to weep, 
And feel the wond'rous Story of their Toili; 

But ſoon as all concealing Night aroſe, 
And Darkneſs, fit for treacherous Intent, 
The faithleſs Pirate his dire Council calls, 
And thus his Breaſt perfidious unfolds. 


O TyRIANS, who fill my Fortunes ſhare, 
Whether upon the Seas, content to rove, 
We widely courſe, uncertain of our Prey, 
Or, ſafer, wander ſtill from Shoar, to Shoar, 
Spreading our Eaſtern Treaſures to receive 
The Wealth of diſtant Lands ! Where'er we range, 
I've found Obedience follow my Commands. 
O now be faithful to yourſelves, and me! 
Three Hundred Ships, and ſure from NepTuNe's Ire, 
Here have their Refuge ſought: Here may they find 
More cruel Storms, and periſh in our Hands ! 

Our 
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Our Fury ſhou'd theſe Trojans once evade, 


Their Sons, our antient Oracles declare, 


Far wider o'er the Ocean ſhall command 


Than Sidon, Tyre, and new Carthago's Powers. 


No Matter by what Arts our Rivals fall! 
No Tortures are too horrid for our Foes, 
Or Treaſons dark, that can our Sway ſupport! 


Gold is our God, our Honour is our Gain! 


HER Hermes hardy NARBAL's Form aſſumes, 
NARBAL grown old in Spoil, and thus began. | 


AMI1LCAR ſage, full well doſt thou adviſe, 

And pleas'4 we hear; but who ſhall dare attempt 
Theſe wary Tr9jans, and well guarded Ships? 

Once in Myrium theſe Eyes beheld 

This BxuTvus war. What Courage, and what Force? 
How ſtrong his Arm? How boldly he advanc'd? 
What Wonders did his Sword, and Spear perform? 

1 ſaw him too, as in the Jes of Greece 


I winter'd 


— 
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I winter'd with my Bark, in Feats of Strength, 
And martial Games the Grecian-Youth amaze, 
And, like ALcrpes, all their Efforts foil. 

Who ſhall his Arms reſiſt? Or who deſtroy 

That warlike Hero, ſecond to this Man, 

Him, who commands thoſe Veſſels, which oppoſe 
Our Harbour s Entrance, of enormous Size, 
And dreadful Aſpect, Coxixxus call'd? 


He ſaid, and vaniſh'd in the guilty Croud - 
Pale Fear th'#ſembly ſeiz'd. In vain Deſigns 
AMILCaR's bloody Miniſters, perplex'd, 
The Night conſume. And now the Morn aroſe, 
And now SaLpHRUs, whom the watchful Chief 
Had ever by his Side, SaLyrRus known = 
Throughout the Hof, and honour'd in the Field 
From the high Dec, where BxvTvs ſought Repoſe, 
Thrice ſounds aloud his brazen Clarion, 
Known Signal to depart, "The Por? around, 
The lofty Tow'rs; and far extended Moles 


82 


As oft re- echo to the martial Voice. 


Strait on the Maſts the looſen'd Canvas fell, 

And to their nimble Oars the Veſſels move, 
While daring Coxixæus leads the Van. 

And now the Navy meets the Ocean's Wave, 
High-ſwelling, and the Sea with Murmur hoarſe 


Confeſs d the Tempeſt paſt. The Tyrians 


Reluctant from the Shoar with envious Eyes 
The parting Fleet purſue, when thus, inrag'd, 
AmiLcaR Silence broke. God of the Seas, 
Who with thy maſly Trident canſt o erturn 
The vaſt Abyſs, till Earth's Foundations move, 


And from the hollow Center frighted Hell 

Trembles to hear thy Fury! See, great Pow'r, 

An exil'd Stranger plough th' Atlantic Main! 
A wand'ring Particide of Dardan Raco 


Unhurt, and unmoleſted leaves behind 


Th'Herculean Bounds, and triumphs on our Seas, 


Seas given unto us alone to range. 


It cer our Pray'rs, our Hecatombs avail'd, 


Revenge 


Baurus the Trojan. Book IV. 


ge 
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Revenge thy faithful Sons ! Let thy big Waves 
Roll o'er his impious Head] May Tempeſts, Rocks, 
And all the hidden Horrors of the Deep 


Exterminate the proud; audacious Fee ] 


Tuus NepTowe he implor'd, to ardent Pray'r 
Joining religions Sacrifice, and Vous, 


Till from his Sight _ hated 0 withdrew. 


7 BzT15 they pals, and . Anas, vagrant Stream, 
Which, like the fond 2 Alpheus, hath been fam'd 
Long way thro” ſubterranean Vaults to teal, 

And hide from mortal Eyes ;th doubtful Courte: 
The 3® ſacred Promontory next they gain, 
When ſudden from the wat'ry South aroſe 


With ſtormy Sbow'rs no inauſpicious Blaſt; 


27 A River of Spain, now Guadalquirir. DEE 

28 Another River of the ſame Country, now the Guadiana. Authors 
have pretended that it runs ſome 84 under Ground. Its Courſe is very 
long, and winding. | 

29 A River of Arcadia, that was fabled to be in Love with the Fountain 


Arethuſa in Sicily, and to work its Way under the Sea to join her. 
39 Now Cape St. Vincent, | 
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And drove, impetuous, along the Coaſt, 

Till golden 3 Tagus, 3* Ulyſſippo's Tow'rs, 
33 Monda, and 34 Minius were left behind, 
Nor ends the haſty Courſe till they behold 


35 Artabrum, and the black 36 Trileucian Rocks. 


Here ceas'd the rapid Wind, a gentler Gale 
Succeeds, and to the vaſt / Cantabrian Gulf 
Slowly they move: The long neglected Oar 
Seconds the ſcarce half animated Sail, 


And in a ling'ring Calm the Breeze expires. 


Tue Trojans oft with the returning Tides 


Drive adverſe, and in vain the Finds implore. 


What cou'd alone the Rewers Toils avail ? 
Auſter the ſad PHILAsT RON oft invokes; 
But neither he, or Eurus hear d his Plaint ; 
Nor on the liquid Fields did Zephyr ſport, 


31 A famous River near 32 Liſbon, 
33 A River of Portugal, now Mondego. 


Minho. 33 A Promontory of Galicia. 


34 A River of Gallicia in Spain, which divides it from Portugal, now 


35 Rocks near Cape Ortegall in Gallicia, 37 The Bay of Biſcay. 


or 
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Nor Boreas, . rude Tyrant of the Main. 
The Waves, fleet Daughters of the wanton Winds, 
Silent from the cerulean Waſte withdrew, 


And from their ouzey Beds, and low Retreats 


Panting for Breath the Monſters of the Deep 


The Surface gain, impatient to devour 

Th' incircling Air, and catch ſome paſſing Breeze. 
The B:rds, who haunt the Seas, and lonely Shoars, 
Heavy, and faint fly o'er the noiſom Flood, 

And floating Sedge, with rank, and viſcous Scum 
Threaten Stagnation to the wat'ry Realms. 


In this unactive State th' aſpiring Son 
Of SiLvivs mourn'd o'er his uſeleſs Arms, 
And chid flow Time, and chid the abſt Winds, 
That thus oppos'd his Labour, and his Fame. 
From the high Veſſel Cox IN æus rag'd, 
Tir'd of inglorious Eaſe. Each warlike Chief 
Complain'd, and ev'ry Trojan longs for Toil. 
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Mun White great Nrrr nE from the x equal 
Sons 
Of Memon, whence the Nile obſcurely Ho ws, 
To Heav'n returning, as on ArLAS Crown 
He ſtay'd, the diſtant Fleet from far ſurveys, 
And ſhook his cbriny Locks, and thus inrag'd. 


WIsSELVY, MAfHHOAR at our ſacred Fun 

still dally for dite Vengeance Aoſt thou Tue! 
So numerous a Hoſt, a:Fleet ſo ſtrong 
Never before th Atlantic Water preſs d. 
39 LAoMEDON's foul Treachery, and Troy 
With its deceitful Race were long forgot; 
But theſe their daring and ambitious Sons 
My ſleeping Fury rouze, and call atoud 
For twofold Rage / Shall Oceans I deny'd 

33 The Zthiopians. See How. Iliad. Lib. 1. Odyſſ. Lib. 5. 


39 The Son of ILus King of Troy, who endeavoui'd to defraud Ne pu 
TUNE, and APOLLO, when they had raig'd the Walls of his City. | 


To 
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To % Jovx's unconquer'd Sons, Seas I had ſhut 
From all Invaders, ſave the Ships of Tyre, 

Be plough'd by wand'ring S/aves in hoſtile Arms, 540 
By Pugitives, eſcap'd from Grecian. Chains, 

From Inſults, Taſks, and vile Captivity? 


He ſaid, and wonder'd at their Naval Force, 
And bold Attempt, yet, more alarm'd, obſerv'd 
The Calm, and fearing for his ſick' ning Flood, 
Summon'd the lurking Winds each to his Charge, 


To fcour the Seas, and ſhake old Ocean's Seat. 


So when from his high Throne Almighty Jovs 
Views with paternal Care ſome favour'd State 
Sunk in unactive Peace, too long indulg'd 
In Eaſe, and ſoft Repoſe, the Guardian Pour 
With all his Terror arms the God of War, 

And ſends him forth, to purge the ſloathful Land. 


2 
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Ar NExPTUNE's loud Commands th oli an God 


Starts from his Bed, and * DEIOETA's Breaſt, 
Where long diflolv'd in ſweet Delights he lay, 
And from their Caverns, and obſcure Retreat, 
Compells his lazy Troops. With Echoes hoarſe, 
Loud-bellowang, from forth the hollow Rocks 
They croud, delated on the wide Aby/5, 

And furrow with their angry Breath the Plains, 
Where late fair + Panoeeg amidſt the Nymphs, 
Her blew-ey'd Siſters, play d. The Trojan Hoſt 
With Horror ſeis d the dreadful Change behold. 
Now on a ſwelling Mountain's foaming Head 
Uplifted to the Clouds, now ſinking low, 


As in ſome Yale profound, th' enormous Waves, 


And Wongers of the Ocean they ſurvey, 


Trembling, and pale. The Pilot, all amaz'd, 
Torn from th' ungovernable Helm, with Pain 


4 See Vins. An. Lib. 1. 
4? A Sea Nymph, the Daughter of Nxxgus, and Donis. 


Maintains 


m4 FF © 2 
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Maintains th' uncertain Board. Benumbing Cold 
Obſtructs the Mariners, and Death appears 
Before each gaſtly Face. Part are ingulf d, 


Part ſcatter'd wide on the #3 Pictavian Shoar. 


— 


43 Part of Gaul. 


End of the fourth Book. 
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BzxuTus the Trojan; 
FounDz of the 
BRITISH EMPIRE. | 


AN 


Epic P O E M. 
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The ARGUMENT. 

Rur us lands near the Loire in Gaul, and uſes what 

Precautions he can to ſave his Fleet, the greateſt Part 
of which arrives next Day at the ſame Place, when the Di- 
vinity of that River laments in a Prophetic Manner the 
Wars which are ſoon to be waged upon his Banks, It is re- 
ſolved in Council to appeaſe NepTUNE, and repair the Vel- 
ſels. In the mean while, Corxinzus is ſent, to provide for 
the Army, and explore the Country, which is found evacu- 
ated, and greatly alarm'd at the Appearance of ſo numerous 
a Navy upon the Coaſt, Gorranivs, the Pictavian King, 
diſpatches his Herald Id BERT Us to the Trojans: In his 
Paſſage to the Fleet he meets with Cox Ixus, by whom he 
is ſlain, upon which GorrAx ius aſſembles his Forces, The 
Goddeſs Diana informs BRurus of their Approach, exhorts 
him to his Defence; but commands bim to war only upon 
Neceſſity. Accordingly Bxur us, leaving his Ships under 
the Conduct of MEM RITOIuSs, marches towards the Pictavi- 
ans, and Overtures of Peace are made 10 GOFFARIUS, Which 
he hears, with Contempt, ſacrificing to the God of War, and 
the Manes of IuBERTus all the Trojans which were deputed 
to him, except PanTHEvUS, Prieſt of JuP1TER, whom be 
ſhares, and ſends back with Threats, and Defiance to the 
Trojan Camp. Pax TH Hus, returning, prays to Jovx, 
whoſe Thunder is immediately hear'd, aud received as pro- 
pitious by either Army: Ile repairs to BxuTvus bis Tent, 
to relate what had happen'd amongiſt the Gauls. 
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BRUTUS the Trojan, Sec. 
N Long wiſh'd for Land, and from a tow'r- 
ing Cliff 


The unknown Realm ſurveys, and Ocean wide 
Where late the mighty Tempeſt he ſuſtain'd, 
And Ru £8Vs thus beſpoke. O Darden Youth, 
Whom Jove has given to * deſcry from far, 


EAR Liger's Stream the patient BxuTvs finds 


Look out upon the Faves, and Coaſt around, 
And ſay, what thou behold'ſt! Rauxsvs obey'd, 
And views the Coaſt around, and angry Waves, 


1 See Book II. p. 38. 
H 2 While 
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While now declining PBoxzus on the Deep 
From forth the parting Clouds obliquely caſt 


His faint, and ſickly Beams, and thus returns, 


GREAT Chief! So far along the ſpacious Main 
As I my Sight extend, ſo far are ſeen 
Thy lab'ring Ships, ſtill beaten by the Storm. 
Some gain the friendly Shoar,, ſame on the Sheels, 
And neighb'ring andi forc'd, their various Fates 
Fulfil. He faid, and now approaching Night 
Adds Horror to the V nds, and raging Seas, 
And clos'd in Darkneſs the tremendous Scene; 
When on the riſing Coaſt, and winding Strand 
F ar-ſhining Flames at equal Diſtance rang'd 
The wary Chief ordains: Th' afpiring Fires 
Direct, and cheer the fainting Mariner; 
For now the Storm had ſpent its higheſt Rage, 
And tow'rds th' enlighten'd Shoar the Veſſels move. 


Mean while SALe1Rus from th' impending Rock 


Till Morn aroſe tun'd loud his brazen T. rump : 
Far 
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Far off the Trojans hear the well known Sound; 
And ſoon old * Liger from his o Bed = 
Reluctant ſaw th' aſſennbled Fleet att 
His fruieful Banks, and fighing, thus began. 


O, wno of mortal, of immortal Race 

Shall the ſevere Decrees of Fate withſtand? 

Tis come, the deftin'd Time fo long foretold! 

A Dardan Foe in Ships of Greece attives, 

To break with rade Alarms my long Repoſe, 

I oppreſs with Carnage, and pollate with Blood 

My pure, and virgin Nymphs. What Scenes of 
Death, | 

What Teile, what Strife, what Horrours they pre- 
a | 

Methinks already thro my hollow Shoars 

The dread tumultuous Voice of War reſounds ! 

He faid, and ſunk beneath his Waters low, 


2 The River Loire ſo called. 
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Nor far from where, defunct of Vinds, and Waves, 
The peaceful Navy lay, a Yale retir'd, 114 
And ſhadow'd round with high impending Oak 
The Chieſs for Council chuſe: Its verdant Banks 


1 circling Scene afford, and here they far 


Intent on their Concerns, and future Courſe, 
Much they debate, and, penſive, oft accuſe | 
Devouring OckAx, and with Sighs deplore 

The Trojans loſt, while each, his Toils to crown, 


Eager, th' Accompliſhment of Fate attends. 


THrR1ct happy Mortals, ſtill in vain deceiv'd, 
Within whoſe Breafts fair Hope for ever blooms, 
Unmindful of the paſt, and ſtrongly blind 
To all that muſt ſucceed in unknown Time. 


CovLy'sT thou, O mitred Pax TuEus, but have ſeen, 


Or thou Mrurkicius old, Grxlox ſage 


Thy Labours yet to come, had'ſt thou not ſunk 


Beneath 


— 
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Beneath th oppreſſive Weight? E'en BRU rx fo fam 4 


For Patience never from his Seat had roſe, | 
The weary. Leaders with theſe Words to ſoorh. 


Tavs far with Sweat, and 2 * have we trod 
The arduous Aſcent of bright Renown, 
And now from the ambitious Height ſurvey 
The Dawn of wiſh'd Repoſe. Dangers, once paſt, 
However great, become delightful Tales. 
The Story of loſt 3 Liberty regain d 
The Rage of 3 Africa, her Quickſands dire; 
3 Ithaca's Rocks, and falſe 3 Calypſo's Ille; 
The Tyrrhene Storms; Alcides Limits paſt, 
With all the Wonders of 3 Atlantic Seas 
Shall cheer our Age, and make our Infants ſmile. 
The angry God of Oceans to appeaſe, | 
Dardanian Heroes, well we have decreed, 
And, while the happy Seaſon calls, with Speed 
Our worn, and ſea- beat Veſſels to reſtore, | 


3 See the precedent Books. 
H 4 
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L | Haply for the laſt Time, . thou declar'ſt, 

S O Seer, the Land of promas'd Empire nigh. 3 
But who ſhall firſt explore theſe Realms unknown, 
And from the Mountains, and extended Plains = 
Bring down their Flocks, and Herds 4 Mine be 
the 7%, 


Fierce CoxIx us cry d, that all from hence 


May gueſs my Proweſs in ſome nobler Toi 
Long Cer in Queſt of Glory 1 forſook 
Antenor's Tow'rs, full often was I try d 

In many a dangerous Courſe, and from as far 
As fam'd Epirus, and 4 Ceraunian Hills 
Laden with Captives have as oft return'd. 


HE ſaid. A Voice fo loud, ſo firm a Mien 
BRu rus admir'd, nor wou'd his Will oppole, 
Tho many Rivals midſt th' aſſembled Chiefs 


To court the daring Enterprize were found, 


1 High Mountains on the Coaſt of Epirus, near the Adriatic Sea. 93 
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AnD now undaunted Cokix us arms 7 
Two hundred Warriors in Fight approv'd,. | 
And pradtis d in Surpriſe: With theſe he gains 
Thi adjacent Heights, and ſeeks his doubtful Way. 


F TT 


nad 


Now Fame, who ſtrengthens, as ſhe flies around; | 
Spreads with her thouſand Ti angues the loud Alarm, | 
And thro' the Region in haſt proclaims | 
A ſailing Forreſt, and unnumber d Foes. | 


From the tumultuous Land the frighten'd Swain: 


ä ep rEERtS 
* 


Gather their grazing Her ds, and fleecy Care, 

And gain, precipitate, the ſtrong Retreats . 
Of high-wall'd Cities, while from 7. ' to Tow'r, 
And diſtant Hills the warning Flames foment J 
The blind Confuſion, and panic Dread. 


* E 


Fis'p with the buſy Rumour, from his Throne . 
_ Gorrarivs, Picfavian Prince, aroſe, 
And thus, amaz'd, his Herald trait beſpoke. 


IMBERTUS 


ö 
f 
| 
4 
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IRR TVs haſt! Th' exotic Race explore! 
If Offspring of the Deep; immortal Gods, - 
Thus covering the Ocean with their Pow'r, 
Our Altars they demand, theſe captive Foes 
Beneath their Feet ſhall bleed; if, born like us, 
The Sons of Men, precarious they breathe, | 
And hold their brittle Eſſence from above, 
Or Peace, or War indifferent they bear: 
We know to conquer ; to defend, or die! 


He faid. IMBERTUs, at his King's Command, ; 
With twice two hundred Pitts, a ſavage Train, 
Towards the Fleet deſcends. Now half his Way 


With haſty Steps the Herald had er 
And now the Regal Forrefts he attaing, 


Where Corinzvs at the Chace intent 

Amidſt his active Dardans he beheld: 

An hundred Deer, as many foaming Boars | | 
Had — to their Shafts, when thus the Pict, 

ry | Approaching 


* 
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Approaching, to the Trojan bold began. 


Rasu Stranger ceaſe! Unpuniſh'd none preſume 
Our Woods to range! Sole from our Monareb's Hand 
Theſe ſylvan Herds are doom'd to meet their Fate: 
Such is his Will ſupream! Whoe'er thou art. 
Retire! While yet — impatient to reply, 

The Hero, with Contempt their naked Troop 
Beholding, thus return'd — Hence, wretched Slave ! 
Avaunt! and at thy Monarch's Throne declare, 
Great Nature's Laws ſuperior we obey ! 

Our Hunger is our Plea ! Bid him releaſe  - 

His ſtabled Flocꝶs, and Herds ! We aſk no more! 

Tusk haſty Words the Gaulic Herald move, 
When ſtrait, inraging, from his bended Bow 
An Arrrow flies: againſt the Trojan Caſt 
The miſſive Weapon glanc'd, and uſeleſs fell, 

Fell in an evil Day; for now the Chref, 
Like a rous d Lion, ruſhes on his Foe, 
And 
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And breathleſs on the Ground ImnerTLs lay. 


From either Party Show'rs of Darts ariſe, 
While the Pictauians IMBERTUs flain, 


Confus d, precipitate, the Combat fly, 


And to their Prince the fatal Tidings bear, 


GorFARIvs, his Herald thus deſtroy d, 
Calls loud for War, and ſoon a mighty Hoſt 
Inſpir'd by Veng ance, haſtens to the Field. 


Tuns Daughter of LaTowa ſtill intent 
On favour'd BRU Tus, and the Dardan Fate, 
Saw from above th' aſſembled Gauls advance, 
Breathing Revenge, and to the Fleet deſcends. 
The Goddeſs thro the bufy Troops unſeen 
Paſs'd on, and pleas'd, upon the Sands beheld 
Th' induſtrious Sons of Troy their Ships repair. 
The penſive Chief, with public Cares oppreſs d, 


5 Dramas, 


Apart 
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Apart upon the winding Coaſt ſhe found, 
Who louder than the Billous thus complain'd. 


Hayy, thrice happy they of Human Kind, 
Who, humbly born, were made but to obey! _ 
But oh! What Doubts, what Pains on State attend? 
Thy golden Bow'r once more, Diana, leave! 

And thou, MIN RRvA, ſprung from higheſt Jove, 
Who whilom thro' the Labyrinths of Fate 

Did'ſt guide the wandering UL yssEs hame, 
Hear from thy lofty Throne ! My Breaft inſpire! 
O, teach me to conduct the Race, I love! 


He faid. Drana pierc'd the ambient Claud, 
Which veil'd from Eyes profane her Heav'nly Charms, 
And to the Dardan Hero ſtood confeſs'd, 

Attir'd as ſhe was want, when oft they chac'd | 
| On Alba's woody Hills, and thus ordains. 


6 See Book W. p. 78. 
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BzvTvs ariſe! th approaching Gaul, behold! 
Call forth thy Trojans in their juſt Defence ! 
But here let Var, 0 Son of S1Lv1vs, , 

Be thy laſt Refuge! 7 Fate amidſt the Waves 
Upon a diſtant Shoar thy Arm requires. 


Tnus ending, ſhe regains the bleſt Aboges, 
Where, far from Toil, and periſhable Man, 
Eternal, and ſerene, the Gods reſide. 


_ Preas'D, the immortal Power BrvTr adores, 
And view'd from far the Gaulic Mountains crown'd 
With hoſtile Bands, deſcending on the Plain. 

The Ships he gains, and ſtrait, at his Command, | 
Throꝰ the wide Fleet the martial Trump reſounds, 
While at th' inſpiring Notes each Trojan arms. 
Mararkicius with a thouſand Dardan Eid 

The empty Veſſels guard. The hardy Youth, 


7 See Book II. p. 40. 
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Impatient, and emulous of Fame, "Y | 
With BxuTvs to the duſty Field advance. = © i 


Hicn on a pompous Car before his Hoſt fl 


Conſpicuous the ſcepter'd Pi# appear'd: = "0 
A Wolf enormous, by himſelf ſubdu d. | 
Grin'd on his Helmet, and the ſavage Spoils 2 eY | 
Athwart his manly Shoulders graceful hung. 3 l 
His Breaſt a painted Sun adorn'd : The Stars, © | 
The horned Creſcent, and grim God of War i 
Were ſhadow'd on his Limbs, Upon the Left | 


A Shield refulgent deck'd the Monarch's Side. | 
A faithful YVaſal on the Right ſupports \ 
His Shafts, and ſtubborn Bow ; and all around | | 
Of noble Touth a choſen Phalanx mov d. | 


Scakcx had the King the Trojan Arms ſurvey d, 
And Force united of th' embattled Foe, | | lj 
When with a Sign his num'rous Troops he ſtays, 


And checks his bold Career, turning aſide, _— 
| Surpriz'd, 1 


er 
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Surpriz'd, and in his doubtful Ming revolves 
Aloof the wily Stratagems of Mars. _ 


THrvs ſome fell Tiger, or Hyrcanian Pard 
Rous'd in his. Foreſt by the diſtant Cris ; 
of Flocks, and lowing Herds, intent on Blood, ü 
With eager Steps purſues the luring Voice; 

But when the wakeful Dogs Alarm he hears, 

And views the Swains at his Approach prepar'd, 
The brinded Monſter, bellowing, retires, © 1 
And ſecks by Fraud, what he by Force deſpair'd, 

AND now Cimmerian Darkneſs gently ſtole £ 
On the declining Day, till Night conceal'd . I 
The dreadful Face of War. From Hoft to Hoſt 1 
The Murmur of the Legions reſounds, 1 
So narrow did the Interval remain | A 
| Twixt Foe, and Foce. In Council, and in Arms 1 


Penſive the wary Trojans wait the Dawn, 


AND 
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Ann now Aurora bluſh'd, and now the Chiefs - 


From Council roſe, when BxuTE to PAnNTHEgvus calls 


To PanTHEvus, who the while for wiſh'd Portents 
The trembling Entrails had in vain explor'd, 
And thus the Prieſt of Juprrꝝx beſpoke. 


Hair, Minifter rever d, who beſt reſoly'ſt 
The myſtic Orders of tremendous Jove! 
Hear what the Trojan Synod hath ordain'd! 


Decx'p with thy ſacred Veſt, and mitred Crown, 
A Branch of peaceful Laurel in thy Hand, 
To yonder Camp two Heralds ſhall precede 
Thy folemn March; behind in ſpotleſs Robes 
Twelve Dardan Youths thy goodly Train ſhall cloſe, 
And when before the Monarch thou ſhalt ſtand, 
Thus loudly to th' invading P:& declare. | 


I Q RING, 


108 Baur us zthe Trojan. Book V. 


o Kine, if er of Troy thou ought haſt learnt; 
Her wand'ring Sons behold, decreed by Fate 
Amidſt the Waves their laſting Seat to raiſe! 

| Know, in Defence alone the Dardans wat, 
Nature's firſt Law. Who tamely may abide 


The Rage of Man, or urging Pow'r of Want ? 
Forc'd on thy ſpacious Realms by NzPTUNE's Wrath, 
Peaceful we came, and wou'd in Peace retire. 

Fair Peace, and Rites hoſpitious we claim, 


Which none, who bend to mighty FW: refuſe. 


Tuo doubtful of Succeſs at BrUTE's Command, 
Duchy bis holy Ornaments prepar 'd, 
The venerable PaxTn us trait departs. 
His ſolemn March the deſtin · d Train attend, 
And gain the Camp. Upon his Regal Seat 
Amidſt the Ho p/t Gory anivs they found, 
And loudly to th' invading Pi# declare, 


What in the Trojan Synod was ordain'd, 


* 
; 
* a 
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Tux Gaul exulting, and with horrid Smiles 
Of high-ſwoln Scorn to Pax TH s thus reply d. 


Wu ETHER of diſtant Troy, or Greece renown d, 
Or eaſtern Sidon, or the fabled Nile, | 
Whoſe Wotiders have ſo often reach'd our Ears, 
It matters not! Our God accepts my Vom, 


And to Revenge delivers up the Fo 


He faid, and thrice his Scepter wav'd on high, 
When ftrait ſuch Marmur fills th applauding Hoſt, 
As when loud Ocean roars, or Foreſts wide 
Bow with the Fury of ſome Thracian Blaſt: > | 


Tu God of War, Idol of Aſpect dire, 
Vaſt, and inform, before the Monarch plac d, 
The Dardan Youths, and facred Meſſengers 
Were to his cruel Altars rudely torn, 


In vain on PanTHgvs, and great Jave they call; 
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In vain thy Aid, Diana, they implore; 
In vain the Trojan Camp with ſtreaming Eyes, 
All hopeleſs, pale, and trembling, they ſurvey; 
For now with Oaken Boughs a * Druid crown'd, 
Step'd forth, and ſudden in their panting Hearts, 
Relentleſs, plung'd his conſecrated Steel. 
With loud, unpity'd Cries the Victims fell, 

And their laſt Groans on BRU rx for Vengeance call. 
When thus, his Garment ſtain'd with purple Gore, 
The fatal Miniſter of Death began. 


Great God of Terror, and triumphant Gaul, 
Who till our Hoſt inſpir'ſt ! Theſe Gifts receive! 
And thou, O wandering, perturbed Shade, 


O Manes of IMBtRTvus, reſt in Peace! 


Hz ſaid. Quick Flames the Sacrifice devour, 
While now to PanTHEvs thus the Gaulic King. 
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I wax not with the Gods! Thy mitred Head, 
And holy Veſt defend thee from our Rage! 
Hence! To thy trembling Chiefs this Anſwer bear! 
Their ſhameful Peace I ſcorn ! Bid them depart,  - 
And ſeek amidſt the Waves their doubtful Seat / 
Or chuſe they thus to banquet with their Blood | ' 
Our Guardian Pow'rs? Or, with pale Famine worn, 
To pine, and howl along our naked Coaſts? | 
This dreaded Army which thou here behold'ſt, 
Not half my Strength can boaſt, Twelve potent 

Kings, FT OR | 

Oft as the Sun his yearly Circuit runs, 
Bring Tribute to our Feet, and at my T brone 
Proftrate confeſs thair Lord: Whene'er I call, 
Proud to obey, their hoſtile Troeps ſhall croud 
Theſe ſpacious Plains, and ſhade the Hills around. 
Who dares to meet GorrAkius in War, T 
With no light Foe contends; for, know, I ſpring 
From that dread 9 Por who aws th' infernal World! 


The Gauls deriv'd their Origin from P.uTo. See Cas. Com. 


PAN THEuUs, 


9 


9 
* * 
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Pan THEUS, with Grief, and Fear oppreſs'd, obeys 
The threat ning Voice, and tow'rds the Dardan Camp, 
His Garments rent, his peaceful Laurel torn, 


Penſive advancing, thus directs his Pray' r. 


GREAT Jovs, beneath whoſe Shafts the lofty 
-  Tow'rs, - N 
The Mountain Tops, and ſtately Cedars fall! 
Who with thy clam'rous Thunder canſt awake 
Severeſt Tyrants Hearts! O hear my Voice! 
If pleas'd thou e'er beheld'ſt thy Altars crown'd, 
If oer our bleeding Of rings grateful fell, 
Puniſh the dire, unhoſpitable Race 


' Scarce had he ſpoke, when thro' the Air ſerene 
The Voice of Jove thrice eccho'd from above. 
Each Hoft accepts the Omen, both adore 
The fulminating God, who guards alone 
The fix d Decrees of all-diſpoſing Fate. 


SOON 


—— 


— 
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Soox as the Trojans from their Camp beheld” 


The Pri eſt of Jovx, dejected, and alone, 


Apprdaching ſad, oppreſs'd with anxious Thoughts, 


Surpriz'd, and pale each other they ſurvey, 


And tow'rds the ſacred Man in Crouds advance; 
But Pax THEus, ſtill regardleſs of the Throng, 


To the high Tent of BxuTE in Silence paſt, 


And there with Tears the horrid Scene unfolds. 


End of the fifth Book. 
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